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TO THE VENERABLE 

THE ARCHDEACON OF ELY, 
The following SELECTION, 

COMPILED FOR THE USE OF THE CHURCH 

IN WHICH HIS OFFICIAL VISITATIONS ARE HELD, 

AND EMBODYING, IT IS HOPED, 

THE GREAT DOCTRINES OF CHRISTIANITY 

HELD' FORTH IN HIS OFFICIAL CHARGES, 

IS WITH PERMISSION DEDICATED, 

AS A SMALL TOKEN OF UNFEIGNED RESPECT, 

BY THE COMPILER. 
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ERRATUM. 



In page 13, line 2, 

For " The palace/' read " Thy palace." 
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PSALM I. 

1 Happt the man whose cautious feet 
Shun the broad way that sinners go; 
Who hates the place where atheists meet. 
And iears to talk as.sco€ers. do. 

2 He loves t* employ his momine light 
Among the statutes of the Lord* 

And spends the wakeful hours of night. 
With pleasure pondering o'er h\8 word. 

3 He, like a plant by gentle streams. 
Shall flourish in immortal green ; 

And ,Heav*n will shine with kindest beams 
On ev*ry work his hands begin. 

4 But sinners find their counsels crost. 
As chaff before the tempest flies; 

So shall their hopes be blown and lost. 
When the last trumpet shakes the skies. 

5 In vain the rebel seeks to stand 
In judgment with the pious race: 

The dreadful Judge, with stem command^ 
. Divides him to a diflTrent place. 

6 " Straight is the way my saints have trod ; 
** I bless'd the path,, and drew it plain : 

** But you would choose the crooked road, 
** And down it leads to endless pain.* 
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PSALM II. ir. 



PSALM n. 



1 Wry did the nations join to slay^ 

The Lord*s anointed Son ? 
Why did they cast his laws away. 
And tread his gospel do Wn ? 

2 The Lord, that «its above the skies. 

Derides their rage below ; 
He speaks with vengeance in his eyes,. 
And strikes their spirits through. 

8 ** I call him my eternal Son, 

** And raise him iVom the dead -, , 
'* I make my holy hill his throne, 
'' And vnde his kingdom spread. 
4 " Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy 
** The utmost heathen lands: 
•* Thy rod of iron shall destroy 
" The rebel that withstands." 

6 Be wise, ye raters of the earth, ., 
Obey th* anointed Lord; 
Adore the King of heav'nlv birth. 
And tremble at his word. 

6 With humble love address hi» throne; 
For, if be frown, ye <Ue: 
Those are secure, and those alone. 
Who on his grace rely. 



PSALM IV. 

In vain the erring world inquires 

For some substantial good : 
While earth confines their low desires^ 

They live on airy food. 

Not ail the bliss which earth bestows. 
Can fill the .craving mind:. 
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Its highest joys hftve'nthigled ^ 
And leave a sting bebinq. 

3 Begone, ye gilded Tanities; 

I seek' some solid good : 

To real bliss my wishes rise. 

The favour of my God. 

4 Grant, O my €k>d, this one reiiuesf : 

Oh ! be thy grace alone 
My ample portion — here I rest. 
For heaven is in the boon. 



PSALM V. 

1 Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high; 
To tliee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye : 
t Up to the hills, where Christ is gone 
To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Fathei's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God, before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand : 

Sinners shall ne*er be thy delight. 

Nor dwell at tiiy right hand. 

4 But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
• I will frequent -thy holy courts 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness I 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 
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P8AL1I VI. yiii. 



PSALM VI. 



1 In mercy, not in wrath, rebuke 
Thy feeble worm, O God: 
My spirit dreads thy angry look. 
And trembles at thy rod, 

ft Have mercy. Lord, for I am weak; 
Regard ^my heavy groans; 
O let thy voice of comfort speak>. 
And heal &y broken bones. 

3 Return, and shew thy pow'r to save. 

And spare my fainting breath ; 
For who can praise th6e in the grave? 
Or sing thy name in death ? 

4 Now let my enemies depart. 

Nor tempt me to despair : 
My Saviour comes to cheer my heart; 
The Lord hath heard my prayer. 



PSAtM vin. 

1 O THOU, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name! 

S In heav*n thy wondrous acts are sung. 
Nor fully reckon'd there ; 
And yet thou mak'st the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 

3 When heav*n, thy beauteous work on high. 

Employs my wondering sight, 
The moon, that nightly rules the sky. 
With stars of feebler light: 

4 What*s man, O Lord^ that thou shouldst love 

To keep him in thy mind ? 
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P8AJUM VIII. .X. 9 

His ofEipring wbat»tibat4hou khouldit prove 
To tiiem 80 wondrous kind } 

5 O ThoU, to whoiti all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame* 
Through all the world bow great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name t 



PSAtM VIII. PART II. 

1 Lord, what was man when made at flrft, 
Adam, the ofispring of the dust. 

That thou shonldst set him and his race 
But just below an angePs place! 

2 That thou shonldst raise his nature so. 
And make him lord of all below ! . 
Make erery beast and bird submit. 
And lay the fishes at his feet ! 

3 But p what brighter glories wait 
To crown the second Adam*s state ! 
What honours shall thy Son adom» 
Who condescended to be bom ! 

4 See him below his angels made. 
See him in dust amons the dead, . 
To save a ruifl'd world from sin ; 
But he shall reign with pow'r diviue. 

6 The world to come, redeemed from all 
The miK'ries that attend tile Mi, 
New made and glorious shall submit 
At our exalted Saviour^s feet. 



PSALM X. 



1 Why doth the Lord stand off so far, '. 
And why conceal his face. 
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6. rsALM XI. 

When great calamities appear. 
And times of deep distress? 

S Lord, shall the wicked still deride 

Thy justice and thy pow'r? 1 

3ha11 they advance their heads in pride. 

And still thy saints devour ? t 

8 They put thy judgments from their sight. 
And th^n insult the poor; 
They boast in their exalted height. 
That they i^hall fall no more. 

4 Arise, O God! lifl up thy hand, 

Attend our humble cry : 
No enemy shall dare to stand. 
When God ascends on high. 

5 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray, \i 

And cause thine ears to hear; I 

Wilt hearken what thy children say, 
And put the worid in fear. 



PSALM XI. 

1 My refuge is the God of love: 
Why do my foes insult and cry, 

*• Fly, like a timVous trembling dove ; 
" To distant woods or mountains fly ?" 

2 The Lord in heaven hath fix'd his throne* 
His eyes survey the world below; 

To him all mortal things are known ; 
His eyelids search our spirits through. 

3 If he afflicts his saints so far. 

To prove their love, and try their grace. 
What may the bold transgressors fear > 
His. very soifl abhors their ways,. 

Digitized by Google 



4 The rightebus Lord k^reii righteous souls. 
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere^ 
And with a gracious eye beholds 
The men that his own image bear. 



PSALM XVI. 

1 When God is nigh, my faith is strong; 
His arm is my almighty prop: 
Begfady my heart; rejoice, mytongpie; 
My dying flesh shall rest in hope. 

2 Though in the dust I lay my head. 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My soul for ever with the d^ad> 

Nor lose thy children in the grave. 

8 My flesh shall thy first call obey. 
Shake off the dust, and rise on high; 
Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way. 
Up to thy throne above the sky. 

4 There streams of endless pleasure flow ^ 
And full discoveries of thy grace. 
Which we but tasted here below. 
Spread heav'nly joys through all the place. 



PSALM XVII. 

1 What sinners value^ I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine: 
I shall behold thy blissful face. 

And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty isho w ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When shall I wake and find me there? 
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3 O glfNTKHM hour! O blest abode! < ^ 
2 shsJl be oear and like my God^ 

And fleih and (tin no more coutroul 
The saci^d pleaatires of the soul. 

4 My flesdi shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound; 
Then burst the cbains with sweet surprise. 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 



PSALM XVIII. 

1 Just are thy ways, and true thy word# 
Great Rock of my secure abode ; 
Who is a God beside the Lord? 
Or Where's a refuge like our Grod ? 

S 'Tis he that girds me with his might, 
bives me his holy sword to wield ; 
And, while with sin and hell I fi^ht, 
Spreadf^ his salvation for my shield. 

3 He lives, (and blessed be niy Rock !) 
The GotJKof my salvation lives: 
The dark deMgns of hell are broke ; 
Sweet is' the peace my Father gives. 

4 To David and his royal seed 
Thy pace for ever shall extend: 

Thy love to saints, in Christ their head. 
Knows not a limit, nor an end. 



PSALM XIX. 
The spacious firmament oO' high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, > 
Their great Original proclaim. 
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P8ALW XIX. ' 9 

% Th' unweiwied sun from day to day 
Doth his Creator's pow'r display, ^ 
And publiisheth to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand« 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail; 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nig|itly to the list*ning earth 
Repeats the story of her birth: 

4 While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to poIe._ 

5 What, though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball > 
What, though no real voice or sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 

6 In reason^s ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice j 
For ever singing, as they shine, 

** The Hand that made us is divine!" 



PSALM XIX. PART II. 
1 Behold the mmning sun 
Begins his glorious way; 
His beamf through all the nations run. 
And life and light convey. 
S But where the gospel comes. 
It spreads diviner light) 
It calls dead sinners from tiieir tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight. 

Si How perfect is thy word ; ■ 
And all thy judgments ju4; 
For ever sure thy promise. Lord, 
And men securely trusty 
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10 PSALM XI <; 

4 I hear thy word with love, 
AndJ would fain obey : 
Send thy good Spirit from aboTe 
To g^iide ine» lest I stray. 

6 While with my heart and tongue 
< I spread thy praise abroad. 
Accept the worship and the song. 
My Saviotir and my God I 



PSALM XIX. VERSION III. 

1 Thb heav*ns declare thy glory. Lord; 
In every star thy wisdom shines; 
But when our eyes behold thy word. 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 
And nights and days, thy po w'r confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ. 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 SuR, moon, and stars, convey thy prcHse 
Round the whole earth, and never stand : 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touch*d and glaiic*d on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till through the world thy truth has run j 
Till Christ has all the nations blest. 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

6 Great Siin of Righteousness, arise; 
Bless the dark world with heav'nly light : 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renew'd, and sins forgiv*n : 
Lord, , cleanse my sins, my soul retiew. 
And make thy word my gtide to heaven. 
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FSALM IIKII. XKIil. it 

PSALM XXil. 
1 Once did our suffVing SavkMir pray, 
Witli mighty caries a»d tears : 
God heard him in that dreadful day. 
And chas'd away his i^ars. 
f Great was the vict'ry of his death. 
His throne exalted high ; 
And all the kindreds of the earth 
Mustworship, or must die. 

3 A numerous offspring shali arise 

From his expiring groans : 
They shall be reckoned in his eyes 
For daughters and for sons. 

4 The meek and humble souls shall toe 

His table richly ^fu-ead : 
And all thaf^ek the Lora shalLbe 
With joys immortal fed. 

5 The isles shall know the righteousnem 

Of our incarnate God; 
And nations yet unborn profess 
Salvation in his blood. 



PSALM xxni. 

4 The Lord my pasture shall orepare. 
And feed me with a shepherds care -, 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wand'ring steps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, sdftt and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 
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IS rsALfi xxiiu XXIV. 

3 Thongh in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My stedfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thon^ O Lord, art ivith me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me tlurough the dreadful shade. 



PSALM ^XIII. VERSION II. 

1 My Shepherd will supply my need, 
Jehovah is his name ; 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed. 
Beside the living stream. 

S He brings my wandVing spirit back. 
When I forsake his ways; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake. 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through the shades of death. 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes. 

Doth still my table spread ^ 
My cup with blessings overflows. 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

5 The sure provisions of my Qod 

Attend me all my days : 
O may thy house be mine abode. 
And all my work be praise ! 



PSALM XXIT. 
This spacious earth is all the Lord's, 
And men and wonhs, and beasts and birds ; 
He rais'd the building on tlie seas. 
And gave it for their dwelling-place. 
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P8ALH XXY. 13 

1 But there*8 a brighter world on high. 
The palace. Lord, above the sky : v 
Who shall ascend that blest abode, 
And dwell so near his maker, God > 

3 He that abhors and fears to sin. 
Whose heart ispnre, whose hands are cleau^ 
Him shall the Lord, the Saviour bless. 
And clothe his soul with righteousness. 

4 Rejoice, ye shining worlds on high. 
Behold the King of Glory nigh : 
Who can this King of Glory be ? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he. 

6 Ye heavenly gates, your leaves display. 
To make the Lord the Saviour way ; 
Laden with spoils from earth and hell. 
The conqu'ror comes,^ with God to dwell. 

6 Rais'd from the dead, he goes before; 
He opens heaven's eternal door. 
To give his saints a blest abode. 
Near their Redeemer and their God. 



PSALM XXV. 

Where shall the man be found. 
That fears t' offend his God, 
That loves the gospeVs joyftil sound, 
And trembles at the rod ? 

The Lord shall make him know 

The secrets of his heart. 
The wonders of his cov'nant show. 

And all his love impart. 

Mine eyes and my desire 
• Are ever to the Lord ! 
I love to plead his promises, ' 

And rest upon his word, 
c 
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14 PSALM XXTl. XXVtI. 

4 Turn, turn thee to my soul; 
Bring thy salTation near: 
When will thy hand release my feet 
Oat of the deadly snare ? 
6 O ! keep my soul from dealii» 
Nor pot my hope to shame ; 
For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 



PSALM XXVI. 

1 O Lord, my judge, thy searching eyes 

My deeds and thoughts have known : 
On thee my stediast sonl relies, 
And waits on thee alone. 

2 O search me still ; my heart and reins 

"With strictest view survey •, 
It H thy love my hope sustains. 
Thy truth directs my way. 

3 How oft, inspired with warmth divine. 

Thy temple have I trod ; 
How lov'd the courts, whose walls enshrine 
The glory of my God! 

4 Pour forth, O Lord, while thus I tread 

The path by thee prepared. 
Thy beams of mercy on my head ; 
And round me plant a guard. 

5 Thou, Lord, my steps hast fixt aright. 

And pleased shalt hear my tongue 
With Israel's favoured sons unite. 
To form the grateful song. 



PSALM x;xvii. 
1 The Lord of Glory is my light, 
And my salvation too : 
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Ft AI^M XXIX. 15 

God is my streBgth; nor wlU I l<^r 
What all my foes can do. 

5 One privilege my heart desires: 

O ! grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints. 
The temples of my God. 

8 There shall I offer my requests. 
And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love. 
And there inquire thy will. 
4 When troubles rise, and storms appear. 
There may his children hide : 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

6 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 

And keep your courage up ; 
HeUl raise your spirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 



PSALM XXIX. 

I Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame. 
Give to the Lord renown and pow'r ; 
Ascribe due honours to his name. 
And his eternal might adore. 

8 The Lord proclaims his pow*r aloud* 
Over tfie ocean and the land; 
His voice divides the wafry cloud. 
And lightnings Htilaae at his command. 

a To Lebanon he turns bis voice. 
And, lo! the stately cedars break ; 
The monntaitis tremble at tlie noite. 
The values (o«r, the detwts qunke. ^ 
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16 P8ALM XXX. XXXI. 

4 The Lord 8its sovereign on the flood; 
The Thund'rer reigns forever King; 
But makes his church his blest abode^ 
Where we his awful glories sing. 

6 In gentler language there the Lord 
The counsels of his grace imparts : 
Amidst the raging storm, his wora 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 



PSALM XXX. 

1 I WILL extol thee. Lord, on high; 
At thy command diseases fly : 
Who but a God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave ? 

S Sins to the Lord, ye saints of his. 
And tell how large his goodness is : 
Let all your pow'rs rejoice, and bless. 
While you record his holiness. 

3 His anger but a moment stays; 
His love is life and length of days ; 
Though grief and tears the night employ. 
The morning-star restores the joy. 

4 My tongue, the glory of my frame. 
Shall ne*er be silent of thy name ; 

Thy praise shall sound thro' earth & heav'o. 
For sickness hea]*d, and sins forgiven. 



PSALM XXXL 

Defek D me. Lord, irom shame, 
For still I trust in thee ; 
As just and righteous is thy name. 
From danger set me free. 
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I Bow down thy gradoiiB eur. 
And speedy saccour aeod ^ 
Do thou my stedfast Rock appear* 
To shelter an/i defend* 

1 Whate*er eyents betide. 
Thy wisdom times them all : 
Then, Lord, thy servant safely hide 
From those that seek his fall. 

How great thy mercies are 

To such as fear thy nanoe! 
Which thou, for those that trust thy care. 

Dost to the world proclaim. 

Ye, that on God rely. 

Courageously proceed ; 
He will your hearts with strength supply. 

In every time of need. 



PSALM XXXII. 

1 O BLESSED souls are they. 
Whose sins are cover'd o'er; 

Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

2 They mourn their follies past. 
And keep their hearts with care ; 

Their lips and lives, without deceit. 
Shall prove their £uth sincere. 

3 While I couceal'd my guilt, 
I felt the fest'ring wound; 

Till I confe88>d wy sins to thee. 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners leam to pray ; 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 
Our help, in times of deep diitrets, 
Is found in God alone. 
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18 PSALM XXXIXI. XXXIV. 

PSAIiM XXXIII. 
1 Blest is the nation, where the Liord 
Hath fix*d his gracious throne ; 
Where he reveals his heavenly word. 
And <Mdl8 their tribes his own. 

S His eye, with infinite survey, - 
Does the whole world behold ; 
He form'd us all of equal clay. 
And knows our feeble mould. 

8 Vain is the strength of beasts or men. 
To hope for safety thence : 
But holy souls from God obtain. 
A strong and sure defence. - 

4 God is their fear, and God their trust. 

When plagues or famine spread ; 
His watchful eye secures tJie just 
Among ten thousand dead. 

5 Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice. 

And bless us from thy throne; 
For we have made thy word our dioice. 
And trust thy grace alone. 



PSALM XXXIV. ' 

1 Through all the changing scenes of life. 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliv'rance I will boast, 

TiU all that are distressed, 
From my example comfort takf , 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 O magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt his name : 
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PtALM XXXVI. 19 

When in distren to him I caird» 
He to my rescue came. 

4 O! make but trial of his love ; 

Experience will decide^ 
How blest are they, and only they» 
Who in his truth confide. 

5 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have notiiing else to fear: 
Make you his service your delist. 
Your wants shall be his care. 



PSALM XXXVl. 

1 High in the heav*ns, eternal Ood, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines 5 
Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

5 Thy providence is kind and large, 
Bodi man and beast thy bounty share; 
The whole creation is thy charge. 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 

3 My God, how excellent thy grace. 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs f 
The sons of Adam, in distress. 

Ply to the shadow of thy wings. 

4 Prom the provisions of thy house, 
We shall be fed with sweet repast; 
There mercy like a river flows. 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 
Springs from the presence of the Lord; 
And in tiiy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 
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so PSALM SXXVII. XXXVlll. 

PSALM XXXVU. 

1 My God, the steps of pious men 

Are ordered by thy will ; 
Though they should fall, they rise again. 
Thy hand supports them still. 

2 The Lord delights to see their ways. 

Their virtue he approves; 
He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace. 
Nor leave me men he loves. 

3 The heav'nly heritage is theirs. 

Their portion and their home : 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of blessings long to come. 

4 The haughty sinner have I seen. 

Not fearing man nor God, 
Like a tall bay tree, fair and green. 
Spreading his arms abroad: 

6 And lo! he vanish'd from the ground* 
Destroy'd by hands unseen : 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was founds 
Where all that pride had been. 



P6ALM XXXVHL 

1 Amidst thy wrath rememb<&r loVc ; 
Restore thy servant. Lord ; 
Nor let a father's chast'ning prove 
Like an avenger's sword. 

a My sins jl heavy load appeal-. 
And o'er my head are gonej 
Too heavy they for me to bear. 
Too hard for me t* atone. 

3 My thoughts are like a troubled sea^ 
My hea'd Sftill betiding down; 
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And I go mourning all the day. 
Beneath my Father*s frowv. 

4 All my desire to thee is known. 
Thine eye counts every tear; 
And every sigh, and every groan. 
Is noticed by thine ear. 

6 My God, forgive my follies p^. 
And be for ever nigh; 
O Lord of my salvation, haste. 
Before thy servant die? 



PSALM XXXIX. 

1 Teach me the measure of my days. 
Thou Maker of my frame I 
I would survey life's narrow space, 
And learn how frail I am. 

9 A span is all that we can boast. 
An inch or two of time; 
Man is but vanity and dust. 
In all his flowY and prime. 

3 See the vain race of mortals move. 

Like shadows o'er the plain; 
They rage and strive, desire and love. 
But all their noise is vain. 

4 What should I veish, or wait for then. 

From creatures, earth and dust? 
They make our expectations vain. 
And disappoint our trust. 

6 Now I forbid my carnal hope. 
My fond desires recall; 
I ffive my mortal interest up. 
And make my God my alK 
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PSALM XX. 

I THUSsaith the Lord, "Your work is vain, 
" Give your burnt-off*rings o*er j 
** In dying goats and bullocks slain 
" My soul delights no more." 

$ But see, the blest Redeemer comes! 
Th* eternal Son c^pears ! 
And at th' appointed time assumes 
The body God prepares. 

3 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace^ 

And much his truth he shew*d; 
And preach'd the way of righteousness, 
Where great assemblies stood. 

4 His Father's honour touch*d his heart. 

He pitied sinners* cries; 
And to fulfil a Saviour's part. 
Was made a sacrifice. 

5 Then was the great salvation spread. 

And Satan's kingdom shook : 
Thus by the Woman's promis'd seed 
The serpent's head was broke. 



PSALM XLL 

1 Blest he, whose heart with pity glow^. 
Who learns to feel another's woes; 
Who to the poor man's want gives e«, 
And wipes the helpless orphan's tear. 

2 In every want, in every woe. 
Himself thy pity, Lord, shall know; 
Thy care his life shall guard, tliy hand 
To him shall give the promis'd land. 

3 When languid with disease and paiti» 
Thou, Lord, his spirit wilt sustain; 
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R«iae wkfa thine arm his rinkioff head. 
And make in lackness all hu bed. 



PSALM XLII. 

1 As pants the hart for cooling springs. 
So longs my soul, O King of kings. 
Thy face in near approach to see ; 

So thirsts, great Source of Life, for thee. 

2 Thy mercies. Lord, before my eyes 
Shall yet in sweet remembrance rise : 
Amidst the storm, amidst the wave. 
Thy love the beams of comfort gave. 

3 Thy name to rapture prompts my tongue. 
My joy by day, by ni^ht my song ; 

To thee my soul ascend in prayer. 
And in thy bosom pours its care. 

4 Then why, my soul, with care opprest? 
And whence the woes that fill my breast } 
In all thy cares, in all thy woes. 

On God thy stedfast hope repose. 



PSALM XLIl. PART II. 

1 Affliction is a stormy deep. 

Where wave resounds to wave: 
Though o'er iny head the billows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

2 The hand that now withholds my joys. 

Can yet restore my peace ; 
And he, who bade tiie tempest roar. 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

3 In the dark watches of the night 

ril count his mercies o*er j 
ril praise him for ten thousand past. 
And humMy sue for more. 
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4 Here will I rest, and build my hopes^ 
Nor murmur at his rod ; 
Ife*8 more than all the world to me. 
My health, my life, my Gk>d. 

PSALM XLV. 
1 Now be my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour-King, 
Jesus the Lord : how heavenly fair 
His form ! how bright his beauties are! 

fi O'er all the sons of human race 
He shines with a superior grace'; 
Love from lus lips divinely flows. 
And blessings all liis state compose. 

3 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lord, 
Gird on the terror of thy sword ! 

In majesty and glory ride. 

With truth and meekness at thy side. 

4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart, 
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart; 
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet, 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 

5 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands; 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands : 
Thy laws and works are just and right; 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 

6 God» thine own God, has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy head ; 
And with his sacred Spirit blest 

His first-born Son above the rest. 



PSALM XLVI. 

1 God is the refitgejof bis saints. 
When storms of sharp distress invp 
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£re we can offer our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

fi Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there; 
Convulsions shake the solid world; 
pur faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through. 
And wafring our divine abode. 

4 That sacred stream, thy holy word. 
That all our raging fears controuls : 
Sweet peace thy promises afford. 

And give new strength to fainting souls. 

6 Zion enjoys her monarches love. 
Secure against a threatening hour; 
Nor can her firm foundations move. 
Built on his truth, and arm*d withpow'r. 

PSALM XLVII. 

1 O FOR a shout of sacred joy 

To God the sov*reign King! 
Let every land their tongues employ. 
And hymns of triumph ssing. 

2 Jesus our God ascends on high ! 

His heav'nly guards around 
Attend him rising through the sky. 
With trumpet's joyfiu sound. 

3 While angels shout and praise their King, 

Let mortals learn their strains: 
Let all the earth his honours sing ; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 

D 
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Nor mock him with a BolemB Mmnd 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

5 In Israel stood his ancient throne ; 

He lov*d that chosen race : 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taste his grace. 

6 The British islands are the Lord*sj 

There Abraham's God is known j 
While powers &princesy shields & swords^ 
Submit before his throne. 



PSALM XLVIII. 

Great is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great; 
He makes his churches lus abode. 
His most delightful seat 

These temples of his grace. 

How beautifal they stand! 

The honours of our native place. 

And bulwarks of our land. 

In 2ion God is known, 
A refuge in distress; 
How bright hath his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces! 

Olt have our fathers told. 
Our eyes have often seen, 
How well our Gk>d secures the fold. 
Where his own sheep have been. 

In every new distress 
We'll to his house repair; 
Weil think upon his wondrous graos, > 
And seek deliverance there. 
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PSALM L. 

1 Tnfi Lord, the Judge, before hti ttirone 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh; 
The nations near the rising sun. 
And nekr the western sky. 

% Thron'd on a cloud our God shall come, 
Briffht flames prepare his way : 
Thunder and darkness, fire and storm^ 
Lead on the dreadful day. 

3 Heav*n from above his call shall hear. 

Attending angels come; 
And earth and hell shall Iwow, and fear 
His justice and their doom. 

4 ** But gather all my saints,** he cries, 

" That made their peace with God 
" By the Redeemer's sacrifice, 
" And seaPd it with his blood. 

5 ** Their faith and works brought forth to 

light 
" Shall make, the world confess, 
•* My sentence of reward is right, 
** And heav*n adore my grace.*' 



PSALM Lt. PART I. 

1 Shew pity, Loirdj O Lord, forgive; 

Let a repenting rebel live ; 

Are not thy mercies large and fVee? 

May not a sinner trust in thee? 
9 My crimes are great, but not surpass 

The power and glory of thv grace: 

Great Qod I thy nature hath no bound; 

So let thy pardoning love be found. 
3 My lips with shame my sins c<mf^s8» 

Against thjr Itiw, against thy grace : 
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28 PBALM LI. 

wash my soul from every sin. 

And make my guilty conscience clean. 

4 Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 

1 am condemned, but thou art clear: 
Should sudden venffeance seize my breatli, 
I must pronounce thee just in death. 

5 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 
Whose hope, still hov*ring round thy word. 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 



PSALM LI. PART II. 

1 O THOU, tliat hear*st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie. 
Behold them not with angry look. 
But blot their mem*ry from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within. 
And form my soul averse to sin : 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore. 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 

3 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord» 
His help and comfort still afford: 

And let a wretch come near thy throne. 
To plead the merits of thy Son, 

4 A broken heart, my God, my King! 
Is all the sacrifice I bring; 

The God of grace will ne*er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. ; 

6 My soul lies humbled in the dust. 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying; eye. 
And 9ave the soul condemned to die. 
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6 Then will I teach the world thy waygj 
Sinneirs shall learn thy Bov*reign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pard*ning God. 

PSALBf ].y. 

1 Let sinners take their course. 
And choose the road to death; 
But in the worship of my God 
I'll spend my daily breath. 
8 My thoughts address his throne. 
When morning brings the light ; 
I seek his blessing every noon. 
And pay my vows at night. 

3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal Gk>d! 

While sinners perish in surprise 
Beneath thine angry tod, 

4 Because they dw^U at ease* ' 
And no sad changeis feel. 

They neither fear nor trust thy tiAitie, 
Nor learn to do thy will. 
p But I, with all my cares» 
Will lewi Upon the Lord ; 
I'll cast my burdens on bis armi > 
And rest upon his Word, . 
6 His arm shall well sustain 
The children of his love ; 
The ground on which their safety stands 
No earthly power can move. 



PSALM LVII. 

1 O God, my heart is fix'd ahd bent. 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 
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And, with my heart, my voice FU raite 
To thee, my Ood, in songs of praise. 

S Awake, my glory j harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

3 Thy praises. Lord, I will resound 
To all the listening nations round : 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be thou, O God, exalted high : 
And, as thy glory fills the ^ky, 
8o let it be on earth displayed. 
Till thou art nere, as tbere, obej'd. 



PSALM LXI. 

1 When overwhelmed with grief, 
My heart within me dies^ 

Helpless, and far from all relief. 
To heav'n I lift mine eyes, 

2 O lead me to the rock ^ 
That's high above my head; 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

3 Within thy presence, Lord, J 
For ever I'll abide ; 

^Thou art the tower, of my defence. 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name : 
If endless life be theilr reward, 
I shall possess the same. ~ 

Digitized by Google 



PSALM.IiXIIl. hXY. 31 

PSALM LXIII. 

1 Early* my God, without delay, 

I haste to seek thy face: 
My thirsty spirit faints away, ' 
. Without tiiy cheering grace. 

2 Vve seen thy glory jind thy power 

Through all thy temple shine ; 
My Ood, repeat that heavenly hour. 

That vision so divine! 
Z Not all the blessings of a feast 

Can please my soul so well. 
As when thy richer grace I taste, 

And in thy presence dwell. 

4 Not life itself with all her joys. 

Can my best passions move, 
/ Or raise so high my cheerful voice^ 
As thy forgiving love. 

5 Thus, till my last expiring day, . 

1*11 bless my God and King 3 . 
Thus will I lift iQy hands to pray. 
And tune my lips to sing. 



PSALM LXV, PART I. 

1 The praise of Zion waits for thee. 

My Cfod ; and praise becomes thy house : 
There shall thy saints thy glory see. 
And there perform their public vows. 

2 Othou, whose mercy bends the skies 
To save, when humble sinners pray ; 
All lands to thee shall lift their eyes, 
And islands of the northern sea. 

3 Against my will my sins prevail. 

But grace shall purge away their stain ; 
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The blood of Christ m\\ never fail 
To wash my garments white again. 
4 Blest is the man whom thou shalt clioose» 
And give him kind access to thee ^ 
Give him a place' within thy house^ 
To taste thy love divinely free. 

PSALM tXV. PART 11. 

1 *Tis by thy strength the mouqtains stand, 

God of eternal power? 
The sea grows caltn at thy command, 
. And tempests cease to roar. 

2 Thy morning light, :and evening shade. 

Successive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad. 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

3 Seasons and times, and inoons and hours, 

Heav'n, earth, and air, are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 
The author is divine. 

4 The thirsty ridges drink their fill. 

And ranks of com appear; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still ; 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 



PSAtM LXVt 

1 Sin br, all ye nations, to the Lord, 

And make a joyful noise ; 
With melody of sound record 
His hohours, and your joys. 

2 Say to the power that shakes the sky» 

** How terrible art thou! 
•* Sinners before tjiy pf-esencc fly, 
" Or at thy feet they bow." 
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5 Come, see the wonders ^f our God, 

How glorious are his ways I 
In Moses' hand he puts the rod. 

And cleaves the frighted seas. 
4 He made the ebbing channel dry. 

While Israel passed the flood ; 
There did the church begin their joy. 

And triumph in their God. 

6 O bless our God, and never cease; 

Ye saints, fulfil his praise; 
He keeps our life, maintains our peace. 

And guides our doubtful ways. 
6 Through wat*ry deeps, and fiery ways. 

We march at thy command; 
Led to possess the promised place 

By thine unerring hand. 



PSALM LXVII. 

1 To bless thy chosen race. 
In mercy. Lord, incline; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine : 

S That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known; 
While distant lajads their tribute pay. 
And thy salvation own. 

3 Let diff*ring nations join 
Ta celebrate thy fame; 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

4 O let them shout and sing , 
With joy and pious mirtii ; 

For thou, tiie righteous, judge and* king, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 
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PSALM LXVIL VERSION IL 

1 Shine, mighty God! on Britain shine. 
With beams of heavenly grace ; 
Reveal thy power through all our coasts. 
And shew thy smiling face. 

% Amidst our isle» exalted high. 
Do thou our glory stand ^ 
And like a wall of guardian fire 
Surround thy favour'd land. 

S When shall thy name irom shore to shore* 
Sound all the earth abroad i 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God> 

4 Earth shall obey her Maker's will* 

And yield her full increase : 

Our Qod will crown his chosen isle 

With fruitfulness and peace. 

fr God the Redeemer scatters roUnd 

His choicest blessings here$ 

While the creation\i utmost bound 

Shall see» adore, and fear. - 



PSALM LXYIIL 

1 Lord, when thou didst ascend en high. 
Ten thousand angels fiU'd the ricy$ 
Those heav'nly guards around thee wait. 
Like chariots that attend thy state. 

S Not Sinai^s mountaiil could appear 
More glorious^ when the Lord was there; 
While he pronounced his dreadful law. 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 

3 Haw bright the«trtutfiph none can tell^ 
When the rebellious pow*rs of htii. 
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That thottsaAd souls had cap6ve inade» 
Wjere all in chains like captives led. 

A Rais'd by his Father to the throne. 
He sent the promised Spirit down 
With gifts and grace for rebel men. 
That Ood might dwell on earth again. 

PSAIiM LXIX. 

1 Gk)D of my life! to thee I call« 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall j 

When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint. 
Where shall I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee. 
And thou reiiise that mourner*s plea? 
Does not the word still fix'd remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

4 Hard were the woes of life to bear. 
Didst thou not hear and answer pray'r ; 
But thou wilt listen from on high. 
And all my inmost wants supply. 

h If poor, unknown, despised, forgot. 
Yet Grod, my God, forgetdme not; 
And he is safe and must succeed. 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 

PSALM LXIX. PART H. 
1 'Twas for thy sake, eternal €rod. 
Thy Son sustained that heavy load 
Of base reproach and sore disgnee. 
And dkiame delird his sacred race. 
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% Zeal for the temple of his €K>d 
Gonsum'd his life, exposed his blood ; 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown 
He felt, and mourn'd them as his own. 

3 His friends forsook, his followers fled. 
While foes and arms surround his head; 
His life they load with hateful lies. 
And charge his lips with blasphemies. 

4 They nail him to the shameful tree; 
There hung the Man that died for me: 
Gall was the food they gave him there. 
And mock*d his thirst with vinegar. 

6 Yet, gracious Gk)d, thy power and love 
Has made the curse a blessing prove : 
Those dreadful sufferings of 3iy Son 
Aton'd for sins which we have done. 



PSALM LXIX. PART III. 

1 Father! I sing thy wondrous grace; 
I bless my Saviour*s name : 
He bought salvation for the poor. 
And bore the sinner's shame. 
S His deep distress hath rais'd us high; 
His duty and his zeal 
Fulfiird the law which mortals broke. 
And finished all thy will. 

3 This shall his bumble folFwers see. 

And set their hearts at rest ;. 
They by his death draw near to thee. 
And live for ever blest. 

4 Zion is thine, most holy Qodl 

Thy Son shall bless her gates ; 
And glory, purchas*d by his blood. 
For thine own Israel waits. 
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5 LetheaY*n, an4 all that dwell on hi^. 
To Ck>d their voices raise; 
While lands and seas assbt the sky. 
And join t* advance the praise. 



PSALM LXXIr PART I. 

1 My Gk>d, my everlasting hope, 

I live upon thy truth ; 
Thy han<]£ have held my childhood up. 
And strengthened all my youth. 

2 Still has my lifte new wonders seen 

Repeated ev'ry year: 
Behold, my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 

3 Cast me not off when strength declines. 

When hoary hairs arise; 
And round me let thy glory shine. 
Whene'er thy servant dies, 

4 Then in the hist'ry of my age. 

When men review my days. 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry page^ 
In evVy line thy praise. 



PSALM LXXI. . PAET IL 

1 WrEIi^ all thy mercies, OmyQod, 

My rising soul surveys; 
Transported by the view, TmloiM; 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flow'd. 
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a Wheu in the sUppVy paths of youth 
With heedless Meps I ran» 
Thine arm unseen convey'd me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

4 When worn by^sickness, oft hast thou 

With health rene w'd my face ; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk. 
Revived my soul with grace. 

5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 



PSALM LXXII. 

1 JEStJS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journies run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore^ 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more» 

9 For him shall endless pray'r be made. 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With ev'ry morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of ev'ry tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim ^ 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns; 
The pris'ner leaps to lose his chains; 
The weary find eternal restj 

And all the sons of want are blest 

5 Where he displays his healing pow'r. 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost 
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6 Let ev'ry creature rise and brioi^ 
Peculiar honburs to our Kingj 
Ansels descend with songn again* 
Ana earth repeat the bud Amen. 



P^ALM LX}tIII. 

1. OoDy my sapporter and my hope» 
My help forever near,/ 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels. Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thy hand co;iduct me near thy seat. 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 Were IinheaT*n without my. God« 

*T would be no joy to me^ 
And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for hone but thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were broke. 

And flesh and heart should Mni} 
God is my souPs eternal rpck. 
The strength of evVy saint. 



PSALM tXXVI. 

1 In Judah is Jehovah kAown^ 
In Israel is his glory great; 
His tent the gates of Salem own, 

AndZion is his chosen seat: 
*Twas there he quenched the shafts of fire. 
The shield, the sword, the warrior*s.irew 
S At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God, 

The horse and chariot passed away: 
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The mighty felt thy lifted rod; 

They slept their sleep, and left their prey. 
Tremendous Being! who can stand 
The tempest of thy wrathiiil hand ? 

3 From heav*n thy voice in judgment spoke ; 

Earth heard dismavM, and sank to rest. 
When God his dread tribunal took. 

And rose to save the meek distrest. 
Man's wrath, O God^ reveals thy pra^. 
Performs thy will, thy rule obeys. 



PSALM LXXVIIL 

1 Great God ! how oft did Israel prove 
By turns thine anger and thy love! 
There in a glass our hearts may see, 
How fickle and how false they be. 

2 How soon the faithless Jews forgot 

The dreadful wonders God had wrought! 
Then they provoke him to his face. 
Nor fear his power, nor trust his grace. 

3 Oft when they saw their brethren slain. 
They mourned and sought the Lord again ; 
Caird him the Rock of their abode. 
Their high Redeemer and their God. 

4 Their prayers and vows before him rise. 
As fiatt'ring words or solemn lies^ 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
False to his covenant and his love. 

5 Yet did his sovVeign erace forgive. 
His mercy spared, and bid them live : 
The God of Abraham lov*d them still. 
And led them to his holy hill. 
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PSALM LXXX. 

1 O ISRABL*8 Shepherd, Joseph*s Guide! 
Oih: prayers to tiiee vonchsf^e to hear; 
Thou that didst on the cherubs ride, ' 
Again in solemn state appear. 

2 D&thon convert us. Lord ; do thou 
The lustre of thy face display j 
And all the ills vre suffer now, 

Like scattered clouds, shall pass away. 

3 O thou^ whom heavenly hosts obey ! 
How long shall thy fierce anger burn > 
How long thy sufF'ring people pray. 
And to their prayiers have no return > 

4 Do thou convert us. Lord ; do thou 
The lustre of thy face display; 
And all the ills we suffer novi^. 

Like scattered clouds, shall pass away. 



PSAI/M LXXX. TEK8I0N II. 

1 Great Shepherd of thin6 Israel, 
Who didst between the cherubs dwell. 
And led*st the tribes, thy chosen* sheep. 
Safe tlurough the desert and the deep : 

S Thy church is in the desert now ; 
Shine from on high and guide us through : 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore j 
We shall be sav*d, and sij^h no more. 

3 Hast thou not planted with thy hands 
A lovely vine in heathen lands > 

Did not thy pow*r defend it round. 
And heavenly dews enrich the ground ? 

4 Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew/* 
Thou wast its strength and glory too! 
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Attacked in vain by all its foes. 
Till file fair Branch of promise rose. . 

5 Fair Branch! ordain*d of old to shoot 
From David's stock, from Jacob's root: 
*Ti8 thine own Son, and he shall stand. 
Girt with thy strength, at thy right hand. 

6 O ! for his sake, attend our cry ; 
Shine on thy churches, lest they die ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore. 
We shall be sav'd, and sigh no more* 



PSALM LXXXIV. PART L 

1 O God of hosts, the mighty Lord, . 

How lovely is the place 
Where thou, enthroned in glory, shew'st 
The brightness of thy face! 

2 O Lord of hosts, my King and God, 

How highly blest are they. 
Who in thy temfde always dwell. 
And there thy praise display! 

3 Thrice happy they^ whose choice has thee 

Their sure protection made; 
Who long to tread the sacred ways. 
That to thy dwelling lead ! 

4 They shall proceed from strength to 

strenffth. 
And still approach more near; 
Till all on Zion's holy mount 
Before their God appear. 



PSALM LXXXIV. PART IL 

i Great God ! attend while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs: 

Digitized by Google 



PSALM LXXXIV. 43 

To spend one day with thee on earth. 
Exceeds a thousand da3r8 of mirth. 
S Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O Gbd of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of powV, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3 Ood is our sun, he makes our day : 
Gh>d is our shield, he guards our way 
From all th* assaults of hell and sin. 
From foes without, and foes within. 

4 All needful srace will Ck>d bestow. 
And crown Uiat grace with glory too^ 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5 O God, our King, whose sovVeign sway 
The glorious hosts of heav*n obey. 
And devils at thy presence flee. 

Blest is the man that trusts in liiee. 



PSALM LJLXXIV. VEHSION III. 
1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwelling are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints^ 
To meet m* assemblies of thy saints. 

9 My flesh, would rest in thine abode. 
My panting heart cries out for God: 
My Ck>d! my King! why should I be 
So far Arom M my joys and thee } 

3 Blest are the saints who sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty: 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 

4 Blest are the souls 4liat find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace : 
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There they behold thy gender rays^ 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

5 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion*s gate: 

God is their strength, and tluroush the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

6 Cheerful they walk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heav'n at length j 
Till all before thy face apjpear. 

And join in nobler worship there. 



PSAIM LXXXV. 

1 Salvation is for ever nigh 

The souls that fear and trust the Lord; 
And grace, descending from on high, 
Frei^ hopes of glory shall aflTord. 

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met. 
Since Christ the Lor^ came down f«om 

heav*n: 
By his obedience so complete 
Justice is pleasM, and peace is given. 

3 Now truth and honour shall abound. 
Religion dwell on earth again. 

And heav'nly influence bless the ground 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. • 

4 His righteousness is gone before. 
To give us free access to God : 

Our wand'ring feet shall stray no more; 
But mork his steps, and keep the road. 



PSALM LXXXVI. 

1 Reoeive> OLord! my mournful suit. 
Thy gracious ear incline^ 
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Hear me, distrest, and destitute 
Of all relief but thine. 

ft From thee perpetual bounty flows. 
And plenteous pardon too; 
The God of mercy, to all those 
Who for that mercy sue. 

3 Instruct me in thy way to go» 

From sin and error free : 
Fear of thy sacred name bestow ; 
O knit my heart to thee. 

4 Thy mercy, shewn to me, in vain 

My tongue essays to tell ; 
Redeemed by thee from endless pain, 
Rede€m*d from sin and hell. 



PSALM LXXXVII. 

I God in his earthly temple lays 
Foundations for his heavenly praise ; 
He likes the tents of Jacob well. 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 

S His mercy visits every house 
That pay their night and morning vows ^ 
But makes a more delightful stay. 
Where churches meet to praise and pray. 

3 What glories were describ'd of old? 
What wonders are of Zion told! 
Thou city of our God below. 

Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew : 
Angels and men shall join to sing 
The hill where living waters spring. 
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5 When CK)d makes up his last account 
Of natives in his holy mountf 
*TwiIl be an honour to appear 
As one new-born or nourish*d there f 



PSALM LXXXIX. PART I. 

1 My never-ceasing songs shall shew 
The mercies of the Lord; 
And make succeeding ages know. 
How faithful is his word, 

9 The sacred truth his lips pronounce* 
Shall firm as heav*n endure; 
And if he speak a promise once, 
Th* eternal grace is sure* 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne I 
But there's a nobler cov*nant seal'd 
To David*8 greater Son. 

4 His seed for ever shall possess 

A throne above the skies; 
The meanest subject of his grace 

Shall to that glory rise. 
6 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrottr ways 

Are rang by saints abore ; 
And saints on earth then* honours rais€i 

To thine unchanging love. 



PSALM LXXXIX. PART II. 

Blest are the souls that hear aad know 

The gospol's joyful sound: 
Peace shall attend the path they go^ 

And light their steps surroiuid. 
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S Thdr joy shall hew their spirits «p. 
Through thek Redeemer's name : 
His ri^teovsaess exalts their hope^ 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

S The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and salvation gives: 
Israel, &y King for ever reigns. 
Thy God for ever Kves. 



PSALM LXXXIX. PART III. 

1 Remembsh, Lord, our mortal state. 
How frail our life ! how short the date ! 
^ Where is the man that draws his breat^ 
Safe ftt>m disease, secure from death ? 

9 Lord, while we see whole nations die, 
Our flesh and sense repine and cry, 
** Must death for ever rage and reign ^ 
** Or hast thou made mankind in vain } 

^ ** Where is thy promise to the just ? 
" Are not thy servants turn'd to dust >*• 
But faith forbids, these moumiiil sighs. 
And sees the sleeping dust arise. 

4 That glorious hour, that dreadjftil day. 
Wipes the reproach of saints away. 
Ana clears the honour of thy word : 
Awake our souls, and bless the Lord. 



PSALM XC. 

1 Through every age, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode : 
High was thy throne ere heav*n was made. 
Or eartb thy hmmble footstool laid. 
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S But man, weak man» is born to die» 
Made up of guilt and vanity : 
Thy dreadful sentence. Lord, was jost, 
** Return, ye sinners, to your dust*' 

3 A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account ; 
Like yesterday's departed light. 
Or the last watch of ending night. 

4 Death, like an overflowing stream. 
Sweeps us away : our life's a dream ^ 
An empty ta]e ; a morning flower. 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 

5 Our age to seventy years is set : 

How short the term ; how frail the state! 

And if to eighty we arrive. 

We rather sigh and groan, than live. 

6 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man. 
And kindly lengthen out our span. 
Till a wise care of piety 

Fit us to die and dwell with thee. 



P8ALM XCI. 

1 He that hath made his refiige God, 
Shall find a most secure abode; 
Shall walk all day beneath his shade. 
And there at night shall rest his head. 

2 Thrice happy man* thy Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare ; 
Just as a hen protects her brood 

From birds of prey that seek their blood. 

3 What, thouffh a thousand at thy side, 
At thy right hand ten thousand died? 
Thy Gk>d his chosen people saves. 
Among the dead, amidst the graves. 
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4 But if the fire, or plague, or a word. 
Receive commission from the Lord 
To strike his saints among the rest, 
Their very pains and deaths are blest. 

6 The sword, the pestilence, or fire. 
Shall but fulfil their best desire ^ 
From sins and sorrows set them A'ee, 
And bring thy children. Lord, to thee. 



PSALM XCIL 
1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing ; 
To shew thy love by morning light. 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

8 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 
No mortal care shall seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David*s harp of solemn sound! 

3 Lord, *tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by thy hand : 
Let me within thy courts be seen. 
Like a young cedar fresh and green. 

4 There grow thy saints in faith and love. 
Blest with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees. 
Yields such a comely sight as these. 

5 Laden with fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, just, and true : 
None that attend lus gates shall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 



PSALM XCIII. 

Ye servants of God« your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad his wonderful name ; 

F 
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The name all-victorioTis of Jesus extof; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 

God ruleth on high, Almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh ; his presence we have ; 
The great congregation his triumph shall 

sing. 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

Then let us adore, and give him his right. 
All glory and pow'r, and wisdom & might ; 
All honour and blessing, with angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love^ 



PSALM XCV. PART I. 

1 O COME, loud anthems let us sing, . 
Loud thanks to our almighty King; 
For we our voices high should raise. 
When our Salvation's Rock we praise. 

2 Into his presence let us haste. 

To thank him for his favours past; 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to ms name belongs*^ 

3 For God, ttie Lord, enthroned in state. 
Is with unrivaird glory great ^ 

A King superior far to ^1, 

Whom kings or gods the nations call. 

4 O let us 'to his courts repair, 
And bow with adpration there; 
Down on Our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 



PSALM XCV. PART II. 

1 Come, sohtid hk praise abroad. 
And hymnr of glory sing ; 
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Jehovah is the tov'r^ign God, 

The universal King. 
8 He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gave tiie seas their bound j 
The watVy worlds are all his own, 

And all the solid ground. 

3 Come» worship at his throne^ 
Come, bow before the Lord; 

We are his work, and not our own ; 
He form'd us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke bis rod; 

Come, like the people of his choice/ 
And own your gracious God. 

5 But if your ears refuse 
The language of his grace, 

And hearts grow hard, like stubborn Jews, 
That unbelieying race ; 

6 The Lord, in vengeance drest. 
Will lift his hand and swear, 

" You, that despise my promised rest, 
" Shall have no portion there.*' 

PSALM XCVI. 
1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 
Ye tribes of every tongue j 
His new-discover*d grace demands 
A new an4 nobler song. 
% Say to the iiations, Jesus reigns. 
God's own alnughty Son; 
His pow'r the sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds his throne. 
3 Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth b« seen; 
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Let cities shine in bright array. 
And fields in cheerful green. 

4 Let an unusual joy surprise 
The islands of the sea: 
Ye mountains sink, ye rallies rise, 
Prepare the Lonl nis way. 
6 Behold, he comes! he comes to bless 
The nations, as their God ^ 
To shew the world his righteousness. 
And send his truth abroad. 



PSALM XCYII. 

1 The Lord is come; the heavens proclaim 
His birth; the nations learn his name: 
An unknown star directs the road 
Of eastern sages to their God. 

S All ye bright armies of the skies, 
Ck> worship where the Saviour lies; 
Angels ana kinn before him bow. 
Those gods on high, and gods below. 

3 Let idols totter to the ground. 

And their own worshippers confound ; 
But Judah shout, but Zion sing. 
And earth confess her sov'reign King. 



PSALM XCYII. PART II. 

1 Th* Almighty reigns, exalted high, 
0*er all the earth, o*er all the sky: 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

2 O ye that love'his holy name. 
Hate every work of sin and shame : 
He guards the souls of all his friends. 
And fi'om the snares of hell defends. 
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3 Immortal light, apd ioys unknownv 
Are for the saints in darkness sownj 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise^ 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord : 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. 



PSALM X€Vni. 

1 Sing to the Lord a new-made song. 

Who wondrous things has done: 
With hi& right hand and holy arm 
The conquest he has won. 

2 The Lord has through th* astonish*d world 

Displav*d his saying might. 
And made his righteous, acts appear 
In all the hea3ien*8 sight. 

3 Of Israel*s house his love and truth 

Have ever mindful beea^ 
And earth's remotest ends the power 
Of Inraers God have seen. 

4 Let therefore earth^s inhabitants 

Tlieir cheerful voices raise ^ 
And all with universal joy 
Resound their. Maker's praise. 



PSALM XCVIIL PART IL 

1 Joy to the world: the Lord is come! 

Let earth receive her King: 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And heav'n and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth: the Saviour reigns! 

Let men their songs employ ^ 
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While fields & floods, rocks, hills & plains. 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his1:)lessing8 flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace ; 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his rig;hteousne8s. 
And wonders of his love. 



PSALM XCIX. 
The Lord Jehovah reigns, 
Let all the nations fear; 
Let sinners tremble at his throne. 
And saints be humble there. 

Jesus the Saviour reigns; 
Let earth adore its Lord: 
Bright cherubs his attendants stand. 
Swift to ftdfil his word. 

In Zion is his throne. 

His honours are divine; 
His church shall make his wonders known. 

For there his glories shine! 
, How holy is his name! 

How terrible his praise ! 
Justice and truth, and judgment join. 

In all his works of grace. 



PSALM C. 
1 All people that on earth do dwell. 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell. 
Come ye 4}efore him, and rejoice. 
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3 The Lord, ye know, uQod indeed; 
Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed; 
And for hb sheep he doth us take. 

3 O enter then his gates with praise, 
Approadh with joy his courts unto : 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why? the Lord our God is good: 
His mercy is for ever sure : 

His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 

PSALM C. VERSION H. 
1 Ye nations round the earth rejoice. 

Before the Lord, your sovVeign King; 

Serve him with cheeriul heart and voice. 

With all your tongues his glories sing. ^ 
8 The Lord is God: *tis he alone 

Doth life and breath and being give ; 

We are his work, and not our own ; 

The sheep that on his pastures live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy. 
With praises to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 

To pay your thanks and honours there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind; 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure; 
And the whole race of men shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

PSALM C. VERSION III. 
1 Befqre Jehovah^s awful throne. 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy : 
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Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

9 His sov'reign ppwer, without our aid^ 
Made ns of cjay, and form*d ns men; 
And when like wand*ri|ig8heep we 8tray*d, 
He brought us to his fold ag^n. 

8 We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame: 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 

4 Well crowd thy gates with thankful soqgs. 
High as the heav*n8 our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thjr cojnman^^ 
Vast as eternity thy love: 

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall qease to move. 



PSALM GIL 

1 Let Zion and her soujs rejoice; 

Behold the promis'd hour: 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice. 
And comes t* exalt his powV. 

2 Her dufSt taid ruins that remain 

Are precious in our eyes ; 
Those ruins shall be built again, 
And all that dust shall rise. 

3 The Lord will raise JernsaJem^ 

And stand in glory there; 
Nations shall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 
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4 He sits a 6ov*reiffn on his throne. 

With pity in his eyes ; 
He hears the dying pris'ners* groan. 
And answers all their sighs. 

5 This shall be known when we are dead. 

And left on long record, 
That ages yet unborn may read. 
And trust and praise the Lord. 



PSALM CII. PART II. 

1 Through endless years thou art the same, 

O thou eternal God ! 
Ages to come shall know thy name. 
And tell thy works abroad. 

2 The strong foundations of the earth 

Of old by thee were laid : 
By thee the beauteous arch of heay*n 
With wondrous skill was made. 

3 Soon shall this goodly frame of things, 

Form'd by thy powerfiil hand, 
Be, like a vesture, laid aside. 
And changed at thy command. 

4 But thy perfections, all divine. 

Eternal as thy days. 
Through everlasting ages shine 
With undiminished rays. 



PSALM CIIL 

O BLESS the Lord, my soul.' 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his^ame. 
Whose favours are divine. 
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2 O bless the Lord, my soul! 
Nor let his mercies lie 

Forgotten in untlii^kAilness 
And without praises die. 

3 *Ti8 he forgives thy sins ; 
Tis he relieves thy pain^ 

*Tis he that heals thy sicknesses^ 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransom'd from the grave: 

He that redeemed my sonl from hell. 
Hath 80v*reign power to save. 
fir His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ^ 

But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son, 

, PSALM cm. PART II. 

1 The Lord, the universal King, 

In heav*n has fix^d his lofty throne : 
To him, ye angels, praises sing, 
- For in your strength his power is shewn. 

2 Ye that his just commands obey. 
And hear and do his sacred will $ 
Ye hosts of his, this tribute pay. 
Who still what he ordains fulfil. 

8 Let everv creature join to bless 
The mighty Lord; and thou, my heart. 
With gratefril joy thy thanks express, 
And in this concert bear thy part. 



PSALM CIV. 
Blsss God, O uy soul, rejoice in hia name! 
O Lord, let my vcnce thy greatness proclaim ; 
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SarpaMitig in- hooourt <k>niinion and mighty 
Thy throne is the heaven, thy robe is the Kght. 
The sky v^e behold a curtain disptay'd; 
The chambers of h<^V*n on waters are laid: 
The clouds are a chariot thy glory to bear; 
On winds thou art wafted, and ridest on air. 
As rapid as fire, thy angels on high 
Convey thy commands, thy ministers fly : 
The earth, on its basis eternal sustained. 
Is fix'd in the station thy wisdom ordain*d. 
The moon gives feer light, obeying thy will j 
The sun goeth down, thy law to fulfil. 
Such, Lord, is the wisdom thy works all 

proclaim r [thy name. 

Let earth, crown*d with riches, rejoice in 



PSALM CIV. PART II. 

1 Vast are thy works. Almighty Lord, 
All nature rests upon thy word; 
And the whole race of creatures stand. 
Waiting their portion from thy hand. 

S While each receives his different food. 
Their cheerful looks pronounce it good ; 
But when thy face is hid, they mourn. 
And dying to their dust' return. 

3 Yet thou canst breafiie on dust again. 
And fill the world with beasts ana men; 
A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs, the wastes of time and deaths 

4 His works, the wonders of his might. 
Are honoured with his oWn delight: 
How awful are his glori<His ways! 
The Lord is dreadful in his praise. 
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6 In thee my hopes and wishes meett 
And make my meditations sweety 
Thy praises shall my breath employ. 
Till it expire in enfUess joy. 

PSALM CV. 
1 QlVE thanks to Qod, invoke his name. 
And tell the world his grace; 
Sound thro* the earth his deeds of fame. 
That all may seek his face. 

2^ When Pharaoh dar*d to vex the saints. 
And thus provok'd their God, 
Moses was sent at their complaints, 
Arm*d with his dreadful rod. 

3 He cairdfor darkness; darkness came 

Like an overwhelming flood: 
He tum*d each lake and every stream 
To lakes and streams of blood. 

4 Through fields and towns and palaces 

The tenfold vengeance flew; 
Locusts in swarms devour*d their trees. 
And hail their cattle slew. 

6 Then by an AngePs midnight stroke 
The flower of Egypt died; 
The strength of every house was broke. 
Their glory and their pride. 

6 Now let the world forbear its rage, 
Nor put the church in fear: 
Israel must live through every age. 
And be th* Almighty's care. 



PSALM CV. PART II. 
1 Give thanks to God, invoke his name, 
Ai[id tell Uie world his grace; 
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Sound thro* the earth his deeds of fame. 
That all may seek his face. 

2 When IsraePs tribes from bondage came. 

He led their wondrous way; 
Gave them b^ night the fiery flame. 
The sheltering cloud by day. 

3 They thirst ; and waters fix>m the rock 

In rich abundance flow. 
And following still the course they took». 
Ran all the desert through. 

4 O wondrous stream! O blessed type 

Of eyer-flowing grace ! 
So Christ our rock maintains our life 
Through all this wilderness. 

5 Thus guarded by th* Almighty hand. 

The chosen tnbes possest 
Canaan the rich, the promised land. 
And there enjoy*d tneir rest. 

6 Then let the world forbear its rage. 

The Church renounce her fear : 
Israel must live through every age. 
And be th* Almighty's care. 



PSALM CVL 

1 O RENDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

8 Who can his mighty deeds express. 
Not only vast, but niunberless? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
A tribute equal to his praise? 

3 Happy are they, and only they, 
Who horn his judgments do not strays 
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Who know and do his perfect mlh 
And all his righteous laws fulfil. 

4 Extend to me that favour; Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford : 
When thou itetufn'st to set them free. 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4 O may I Mrorthy prove, to see 
Thy saints in fim prosperity; 
That I the joyful choir may join, 

, And count thy people*s triumph mine. 



PSALM cvn. 

1 Give thanks to God, who reigns above; 
Kind are his thoughts, his name is love: 
Hb mercy ages past have knowii, 
And ages long to come shall own. 

it Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record; 
Israel, the nation whom he chose. 
And rescu'd from their mighty foes. 

d In their distress to Qod they cried; 
Gk>d was their Saviour and their guide: 
He led their march far wand'ring round; 
'Twas the right path to Ganaan*s ground! 

4 Thus when our first release we gain . 
From Sin*s old yoke, and Satan's chain. 
We have this desert world to pass, . 
A dangerous and a'tiresbme place. 

d He feeds and clothes us all the way. 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray ; 
He guards us with a pow'rfol hand^ 
And brings us to the heav*nly land. 

Digitized by Google 



psALH cvii. cviYi. 68 

O let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 
How great his works? how kind his ways! 
Let evVy tongue pronounce his praise. 



PSALK CVII. PART II. 
1 How are thy servants blest, O Lord! 
How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide» 
Their help. Omnipotence. 

S In foreign realms and lands remote. 
Supported by thy care, 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt. 
Ana lire in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne. 

High on the broken wave, 
They kiiow thou art not slow to hear. 
Nor impotent to save : 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will j ' 
The sea, that roars at thy conmiand. 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of gangers, fears, and deaths 

Thy goodness ?ve'll adore; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past. 
And humbly hope for more. 

PSALM CVIII. 
1 My heart is fix'd. Eternal King; 
My heart is fix'd thy praise to sing: 

Awake, my tongue; my Glory, wake; 
Awake, each tuneful chord; and I 
Will lead the choral symphony. 
Before the.radiant morning break. 

Digitized by Google 



64 PSALM ex. CXIII. 

2 The nations. Lord, rU teach thy name; 
Thy praise to Gentile lands proclaim; 

Thy mercies highest heav*n transcend : 
Thy truth above the skies is shewn : 
Lord, o*er the heav*ns exalt thy throne, 

0*er all the earth thy rod extend. 



PSALM ex. 

1 Jehovah spake th* eternal word 
To David's Son and David's Lord : 

*< At my right hand assume thy seat. 
Rule Thou supreme amidst thy foes : 
The pow*rs who dare thy reien oppose. 

Shall fail confounded at thy feet" 

2 We hail his great triumphant day: 
The willing nations own his sway. 

And joy his rising beams to view; 
RescuM by him from error's nieht. 
They shine as numberless, and bright. 

As crystal drops of morning dew. 

3 The Lord hath sworn, nor sworn in vain. 
That, like Melchizedek's, his reign 

And priesthood shall no period know: 
Gk>d will exalt his glorious head. 
Thro' the whole earth his kingdom spread. 

And lay each haughty rebel low. 



PSALM CXIII. 

1 Servants of God, his praise proclaim; 
Extol the Lord Jehovah's name : 

That glorious name let all adore 
From age to age for evermore. 

2 Blest be that name, supremely blest. 
From the sun's rising to its rest: 
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Above the heavens hia pot^r is known. 
Through all the earth his goodness shewn* 

3 Who is like God ^ So great, so high* 
He bows.HiniseJf to view the sky; 
And yet» with condescending grace. 
Looks down upon the human race, 

4 Servants of God, his praise proclaim. 
Extol the tiOr4. Jehovah*s name: 
That glorious naime let all adore 
From age tp age for evennore. 



PSALM CXIV. 

1 When Israel, freed from Pharaoh^ hand. 
Left the proud tyrant and his iaiid, ' 
The tribes with, cheerful hoinage own 
Their king, and Jndah was hif throne. 

2 Across the deep their journey lay j 
The deep divides to make them way : 
Jordan beheld their march, and ^ed 
With backward current to his headi 

3 The mountains shook like frighted sheep. 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap ^ 

Not Sinai on her base could stand. 
Conscious of sovereign pow'r at hand. 

4 What power could'make the deep divide > 
Make Jordan backward roll his Ude ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? 

And whence the fright that Sinai feels > 

6 Let evVy mountain, ev*ry flood, 
Retire and know th* approaching God^ 
The King of Israel : see him here ! 
Tremble^ thou e^th, adore and fear. 
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P8ALM CXVI. 
1 What shall I render to my God 
For all his kindness shewn? 
My feet shall visit thine abode, 
My songs address thy throne^ 
Among the saints that fill thy house 

My ofif*rings shall be paid; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 How much is mercy thy delight. 

Thou ever-blessed God! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight! 
How precious is their blood! 

4 How happy all thy servants are! 

How great thy grace to me ! 
My life, which thou hast made thy care. 
Lord, I devote to thee. 

5 Now I am thine, for ever thine. 

Nor shall my purpose Hsiove: 
Thy hand hath loos'd my bonds of pain. 
And bound me with thy love. 

6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow. 

And thy rich grace record: ' 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now. 
If I forsake tlie Lord. 



PSALM CXVII. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise: 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 



2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord; 
Etenial truth attends tfiy word: 



,y Google 



Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



PSALM CXVIII. 67 

PSALM CXVIII. 

1 Behold the sure foundation-stone 

Which Gk>d in Zion lays. 
To bnild our heav'nly hopes upon. 
And his eternal praise. 

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear. 

And saints adore the name; 
They trust their whole salvation here, 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest. 

Reject it with disdain ; 
Yet on this rock the church shall rest. 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What tho* the gates of hell withstood } 

Yet must this building rise : 
'Tis thine own work. Almighty God, 
And wondrous in pur eyes. 



PSALM CXVIII. PART II. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made. 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav*n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And pr^se surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead; 

And Satan's empire fell : 
To-day the saints his triumph spread. 
And sdl his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to th* anointed King, 

To David's holy Son: 
Help us, O Lord; descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord who comes to men 

With messages of grace; 
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Who conies in Qod his Father's name 
To save our sinfiil race. 

6 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise : 
The highest heav'ns^ in which he reigns^ 
Shall give l^m nobler prs^ise. 



PSALM CXIX. 

1 Blest are the undefil'd in heart. 

Whose ways are right and clean; 
Who never ftom thy law depart. 
Bat fly from ev'ry sin. 

2 Blest are the men tiat keep thy word. 

And practise thy commands ; 
With their vdiole %eart they seek the Lord^ 
And serve tiiee with tiieir hands. 

3 Great is their peace who love thy law ^ 

How firm their souls abide ! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their steady feet asifd^. 

4 Then shall my heart have inward joy. 

And keep my face fr6m shame^ 
When all Uiy statutes I obey, 
And honour all thy name. 

PSALM CXIX.^ PART 11. 

1 How shall the young secure their hearts. 

And guard their lives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience cl^an. 

2 When once it enters to the mind. 

It spread's such light abroad, 
The meanest soul's instruction nnd. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 
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3 *Tis like the sun, a heav'oly light. 

That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise: 

I hate the sinner^s road; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise. 
But love thy law, my God. 

5 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is evVy pa^e! 
That holy book shall gmde our youth. 
And well support our age. 

PSALM CXIX. PABT III. 

1 Lord, I have made thy word my choice. 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 ni read the hist*ries of thy love,. 

And keep thy laws in sight. 
While through the promises I rove 
With ever-fresh delight 

3 *Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise. 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown. 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have. 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 



PSALM CXIX. PART IV. 
1 O THAT the Lord would euide my ways 
To keep his statutes still! 
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O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do Ms will f . 

f O send thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart? 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar's p&rt.^ 

3 From vanity turn ofiF mine eyes j • 

Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetoua desires,, arise 
Within this soul of mine» 

4 Order my footstep by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere : 
Let sin havp no dominion. Lord, 
But ke6^ my conscience cl^ai^. 

5 My soul hath gone too fax astray; 

My feet too often slip : 
Yet since IVe not forgot thy way. 
Restore thy w&ii4Ving sheep. 

6 Make md to walk in thy commands^ 

•Tis a delighfh) road: 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands^ 
Offend against ray GKx). 

PSALM CXIX. PART V. 

I My soul lies cleaving to the dustj. 
Lord, give me life divine t 
From vain desires, and' every lust. 
Turn off these eyes of mine. 

2- 1 need the infliience of thy grace 

To speed me in thy way. 
Lest I should loiter in my race. 

Or turn my feet aStrayl 
3 When sore afljictions press me down,^ 

I need thy quickening powers ^ 
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Thy wordy that I have rested on. 
Shall help my heaviest hours. 

4 Are not thy mercies sov'reign still. 

And thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal. 
To run the heav'nly road? 

5 Then shall I love thy gospel more. 

And ne*er forget thy word. 
When I have felt its quick'ning power 
To draw me near the Lord. 



PSALM CXf X. PART Vt 

1 Father, I bless thy gentle handj 
How kind was thy chastising rod. 
That forc*d my conscience to a stand. 
And brought my wandMng soul to God! 

2 Foolish and vain, I went astray. 
Ere I had felt thy scourges. Lord : 
I left my guide, and lost my way ^ 
But now I love and ke.ep thy word. 

3 Tis good for me to wear the yoke, 
' For pride is apt to rise and swell : 

'Tis good to bear my Father's stroke. 
That I might learn his statutes well. 

4 Thy hands have made iiy mortal frame. 
Thy Spirit form'd my soul within; 
Teach me. to know thy wondrous name. 
And guard me safe from death and sin. 

5 Then all that love and fear the Lord, 
At my salvation shall rejoice; 

For I have hoped in, thy word, ^ 
And made thy grace my only cholt^ 
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PSrALM CXXI. 

1 To Zion*s hill I Hit mine eyes, 

FFom thence expecting aid; 
From Zion^ hill, and Zion's God, 
Who heav'n and earth has made. 

2 Then thou, my soul, in safety rest; 

Thy guardian will not sleep: 
His watchful care, who Israel guards. 
Will Israel safely keep. 

3 ShelterM beneath th* Almighty wings. 

Thou shalt securely rest. 
Where neither sun nor moo^ shall thee 
By day or night molest. 

4 At home, abroad, in peace, in war. 

Thy Ck>d shall thee defend; 
And guide tliee through life's pilgrimage. 
Safe to thy journey's end. 



PSALM CXXII. 

1 How did my heart rejoice to hear 

My friends devoutly say, 
** In Zion let us all appear, 
*' And keep the solemn day!** 

2 I love her gates, I love the road; 

The church, adorned witli grace. 
Stands like a palace b^ilt for .God 
To shew his milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, wilii joys iinkBown, 

The holy^ tribes repair ; 
The Son of David. Ijyolds his throne. 
And sits in judgment there« . 

4 Peace be within this sacred place,' 

And joy a constant guest! 
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"With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants blest! 
6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
^ While life or breath remains : 
There my best friends, my kindred dwells 
There God my Saviour reigns. 

PSALM CXXV. 

1 Those who, with holy confidence. 
Trust on the Lord for their defence. 
Secured by his protecting hand, 
Shall stedfast as Mount Zion stand. 

2 And as the mighty hills surround 
Majestic Salem*s hallowed ground; 
So round his people, widely spread. 
Shall God his guardian influence shed. 

3 Far from that people shall he still 
Remove the dangVous powers of ill. 
Lest they beguile his favour*d race. 
And turn them from the pa^s of grace. 

4, Deal gently. Lord, with souls sincere. 
And guide tiiem in thy faith and fear. 
Till mey shall see thy promis'd rest. 
And be with all thine Israel blest 



PSALM CXXX. 

1 Out of the deeps of long distress^ . 

The borders of despair, 
I sent my cries to seek thy grace. 
My groans to move thine ear. 

2 Great God! should thy severer eye. 

And thine impartial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquity. 
No mortal flesh can stand. 
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For crimei 6f high ^d*>frt»5 ' 
Thy Stytt has bdD^^iieni wi^)iUbUod» 
To draw ub near to thee. 

4 I wait for thy safvation, tord. 

With strong desires I wait; 

My soul, invited by thy word. 

Stands watching M; thy gate. 

5 There's Ml redemption at thy throne 

For «nners teng enslav'd : 
The great Redeemer is thy Son, 
And Israel shall be sav'd. 



fSAtM CXXXl. " 

1 FATHERf whatever of earthly blfss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise : 

fi Give me a calm and thankful heart, 
Froii ev'ry murmttr free j 
The blessings of thy grace impart. 
And let me live to thee. 
3 Let the sweet hope, that thou art mine, 
- * My life and death attend; 

Thy presence through my- journey shine, 
Ai& crown my journey's ead. 



raAi«M CXXftll* 
Arisb, O King Of Grace, arise* - 

And enter to' thy trestl 
Lo ! thy church waits with lollgitfg ^jf es, 

Thus to be Qwn*d and blest 
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Thy Spirit; aoa^thy word;. 
' An tiiattiieark didtonce qontaia .-' 
Qoold no sHch grace afSard. 

3 Here, mighty QodA accept pur vows. 

Here let thy praise be spread}. . '- 
Bless the provisiohs of thy housie. 
And fill thy poor with brejicl* ; " 

4 Here let the ^on of David r^gn; . 

Let God's anointed shhfe; . '^- 

Justice and truth his court maiBtain, 
With' love and power divine; ' 

5 Here let him hold a liEisting throne; 

And as his kingdom grows. 
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown^ 
And shame confound hi/foes. 



PSAIdfr GKxxas. A 

Blsst are the iMhs' of peaee, 

Whpae hearts and hopes are one V. ^ 
Whose kind dewgps to serve and ple^ua - 

Tlunm^.all Uieif ttctioos run. 

Blest i» the pious house. 

Where zeal and friendship meet: 
Their songs of praise, their mingled VGWil^ 

Make their communion street. 

Thus when on Aaron's head 

They Dour'd the rich penFiime, 
The oil tnroiigh all Ills raiment spvead^ . 

And pleasiire fiU^d ti|e room. 

Thus oiv the heav'nlyhills ^ * 

The ssunts are blest above > . 
Wheij^jfiy like. morning dew di»til«, < : 

And all;|bej:aiiF is love* V .^ . ;• 
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PSatliM CXXXIV. >' 

Ye servantli of God, whose diligent care-' 
Is erar employed in watching and pra^ ] 
With praises imceaang your Sariour pro- 

clainv 
RejoiciDgy'asid blming his^exceUentiianie. 

*Ti8 Jesus commands 5 approach to his 

hpuse. 
And ..lift. up your handi^ and paji hjm your 

VOWS: 
And while you are giving your Maker his 

due, 
The Lord out of heaven shall sanctify you. 



PSALM CXXXVI. 
1 dlVE to our Ood immortal praise ; 

Mercy and <nith are all his ways ; 

Wonders <tf grace to Gbd belong; 

Repeat hxs mercieii in your song. 
2 ' Cftve to ttie Lord of lords renown, 

The Kin^ Of kings with glory crowft: 

His mercies ever shall eMiire^ 

When)o¥di and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the dcy. 
And ftx'd'^e ^taify lights on high * 
Wonders^of grace to' God belong ;- 
Repeat his mercids in your song. 

4 He fills the sun wiHV morning Hghf , 
He bids the moon direct the nighty 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

. When uuu and moon shall shine no n^r^. 

5 He sent his Son with power to- save 
From guilty and darkness^ and theiprave: 
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Wonders of grace to €bd belong; 
Repeat his Biercies in your song. 
6 Thro* this vain world he guides, our Heek, : 
And leads us to his heavenly seat : . 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
'When this vain worid shall be no i 



PSALM cxxxnn. 

1 With all my powers of heart and tongoe» 
I'll praise my Maker in my song ; « 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise. 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 1*11 sing thy truth and mercy, Lord; 
1*11 sing the wonders of thy word : 
Not all thy works and nanies below. 
So much Uiy power and glory shew. 

3 To God I. cried when troubles rose 3 f 
He heurd me, and aubdu*d my foes; * 
He did my rising fears controul, . 

And strength diffused througK all my soul. 

4 Amidst a thousand snares I stand. 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting soul^revive. 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

6 Grace will complete what grace begin9» 
To save firom sorrows or from sins; 
The work that wisdom undertakes. 
Eternal mercy ne*er forsakes. 



PSAIH GXXXIX. 

1 Thou, Lord, by strictest search hkst 
known 
My rising tip and lying down; • 
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My secret thoughts are known to thee; 
Known longbdbre concciv'd hjme. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My public haunts and private ways : 
Surrounded by thy power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand. 

3 If up to heav*n I take my flight* 

*Tis there thou dwelPst enthroned in light: 
If down to heirs infernal plains* 
There thine almighty vengeance reigns. 

4 Or should I try to shun thy sight. 
Beneath the sable wings of night ; 
One glance from thee, one piercing ray. 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

6 The veil of nfght is no disguise. 
No screen from thy afl-searching eyes: 
Where caii I, Lord, thy Spirit shun > 
Or whither from thy presence run ? 

PSALM CXXXIX. PART II. 

1 'TWAS from thy hand, my Grod, I came, 
A work of such a curious frame ; 

In me thy fearful wonders shine, 
And each proclaims thy skill divine. 

2 Thine eyes did all my limbs survey. 
Which yet in dai'k confusion lay^ 
Thou saw*st the daily growth tney took, 
Porm'd by the model of thy book« 

3 At last, to shew my Maker's name» 
God stamp'd his image on my frame. 
And in some unknown moment joiu'd " 
The finishM members to the mind. 

4 Lord, since in my advancing age 
I've acted on life's busy stii^e> 
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Thy- thoughts of loTe to .me surmount' 
The power of oimibers to recouift^ .• 

5 I could survey the ocean o'er, ^ 

And count the sands tiiat heap the shore. 
Before my «whtest thoughts eoujd traoe 
The endless wonders of thy grace. 

: j 

. PSALM CXLIIL ■ 

1 My righteous Judge, my gracious Grorf, 
Hear when I spread my hands abroad; 
And cry for succour from thy throne ; 

make thy truth and mercy known. ' 

2 Let judgment not against me pass ; 
Behold tfiy servant pleads thy grace: 
Should justice call ns to thy bar# . 
No man alive is guiltless there. 

3 Look down in pity. Lord, and see 
The mighty woes that burden me: 

My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye ; 
Make haste to help» before I die. 

4 Break off my fetters. Lord, and shew > 
Which is the path my feet should go f. 
If snares and ,foes beset the road, , \ 

1 filee to hide me near my God. 

5 Teach me to do thy holy will. 

And lead me to thy heav'nly.hill^ , , ' 
Let th^ good Spirit of thy love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. . 



_ PSALM CXLIV. 

1 For ever blessed be the Ldrd, ' *' 
My Saviour and my "shield ! ■ 
He sends his Spirit wkh his word. 
To arm me for the field. 
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2 When sin and hdl their force unite. 

He makes my sold bis care^ 
Instructs me to the heavenly fight,. 
And guards me through the war, 

3 A friend and helper so divine 

Does my weak courage raise; 
He makes the glorious victory mine. 
And his sban be tlie prnse. 



PSALM CXLV. 
1 Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace. 
My God, my heav'nly King; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. H 

S God reigns on high, but not confines . 
' His goodness to the skies ; 
Thro* uie whole earth his bounty shines. 
And ev'ry want supplies. 

3 With hmging eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food ; 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat. 
And fills their.mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord'! J 

How slow thine an^er moves! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word. 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

5 Creattires^ wHh alltfaeir endless race, 

Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
but paints, that taste thy richer grace. 
Delight to bless thy name. -^ 
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PSAI/M CXL¥7. . 

1 Happy the man, wfiose hopes rdy 
On Israel's God: he made' the sky. 

And eaiiby and seas, with all their train : 
His truth for ever stands secure ^ 
He saves th* opprest, he feeds the poor; 

And none shall find his promise vain,^ 

2 The Lord hsAh eyes, to give thablind^ 
The Lord supports the sinking mind^ 

He sends the laboring conscieqce peace : 
He helps the stranger m distress. 
The widow and tfie fktherless. 

And grants the prisoner sweet releise* .. 

8. I'll praise him while he lends me breath; 
' Ana, when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past* . 
While life; and thought, and being last. 
Or immortality endures. 



PSAliM CXLVin. 

1 Praise the Lord ! ye heav'ns, adore him } 
' PMisehim, angels, in the height; / 
Sun md moon rejoice before him ; 

Praise him, all ye stars and light: 
Praase the L<ird f ftr he hkth spoken, * ' 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; - ' . 
La^s,' that never shall be broken, .^ - 
For their guidance he hath made. ^ 

8 Pr^se the Jic^ I forlie is glorious ; 
Never shall his prcMnfse .fail : 
God hath made h}s saiiit8*yi(^oriouB| >• -' 
Sin and death shftll boC ptwih 
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Hosts on tiigbt J^ia power procl«iiil ; 
Heav*n and e^h, a^d all creation. 
Land and inagnify his name. . - ' 

PSAtM CXLTIII, FART II* 
1 Loui> haUelu|a)is to the Lord* 
From distant worlds where creaturep dwell ! 
Let heav*n begin the solemn word. 
And sound it dr^adfat down tp hdU ; 

% High on a throne his glories dwell. 
An awful throne of shining bliss ! 
Fly through flie world, O sun I and tell 
How dark thy beams oompar'd to his. • 

3 Let clouds, and wind^ and waves agree ' 
To Join their praise with blazing fire; 
Let the firm earth, and rolling sea. 

Id fftm etenud song conspire. 

4 Birds, ye mus|n&akehis praise your theme* 
Nature demands a sontt from youj 
While the dumb fish that cut the strea^Of 

. Leap up and mean his praises too. 

5 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue. 
When Bature ail arotind youiiitig^i r 
O for a shout from old and young, 
FroBchumbde stains, and keftykittgvf ^ 

6 Wide ail hi» vast dominion Ues, 

'Make Utit Creatoi^r name be known: * ' 
Loud as his thunder shou^ his p^aisei^ 
And sound it lofty a» Y^ thmne; ;^ ^ 

PSALM CL. 
1 In Qod's own house |»ronounce liis praise. 
His grace he there reveals ; 
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To hcav'n your joy^and woHd^r raisie, 

ftdrthetie his glcff dwdls. 
t Let aH your satred passioits move. 

While you rehearse his deeds; 
But the great work of saving love 

Yowbighest praise exceeds. 
3 All that have motion, life, and breath. 

Proclaim your Maker blest; 
Yet when my voice expires in death. 

My soul i^al) praise him best. 



P8AX.M CL. -VSRSIOH II. 

SlNO praises to Ood, in ftill harmony joining. 
Ye mortals below, and ye seraphs abbve^ 
Through earth and through air, .let your 

accents combining. 
Extol the great acts of his power and l^alore. 

O praise him aloud, in the full-sounding mea^ 

sures. 
That trumpets & organs symphonious inspire; 
Let lutes lend their sweetness to these noly 

pleasures. 
And deeply devout be the strains of the lyre. 

Be vocal, ye mute» to the Lord of creation. 

In echoes your tribute of gratitude raise; 

And ail that; have breath, in sublime adora- 
tion, 

The breath that he gave you employ in his 
praise. 

.. . . END or THE PSALMS. 
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ADVENT AND CHRISTMAS. 

{•Psalms 8, 40, 45, 85, 96, 97, 98.— Hymks 1 16, 
135, 153.] 

HYMN I. 
1 Hark, the glad sound! the Savtonr comes, 
The Saviour pipinis*d long! 
Let evVy heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 
8 He comes the pris*ners to release, 
In Satan^s bondage held : 
The gates of brass before him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes from thickest films of vice . 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eyes of^rest with night 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure, - . 
And with the treasures of his grace 

T' enrich the humble poor. 
6 Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace^ 

Thy welcome shall proclaim; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 

With thy beloved name. 

* The references betweeii !>meket8 under each 
general division are Co sach Psalms and Hymns ai 
urill be fotend suited to the ssme ^object, though 
dossed under other ditlsions. . 
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HYMN n. 

1 Comb, thou loag-expected Jesus, - 

Born to set tlrf peiple free ; 
JProm our sins and fears release us, • 

Let us find otur rest in thee! 
IsraeVs strength and consolation, 

Hope of aU the saeints thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

2 Born thy people to deliver; 

Bom a child, and yet a king; 
Come, to reign in us for ever; ^ 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring: 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone^ 
By thine all-suf^cient merit. 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

HYMN III. 

1 BfiHOLD, the grace appears. 
The promise is fulfilled; 

Mary^ me wondrous virein, bears, 
And Jesus is the child. . . 

2 To bring the glorious news, 
A heavenly form amiears; 

He tells the shepheros of their joys. 
And banishes their fears. 

3 *' €h>» humble swains, (said he) . 
<<ToDavid*s€»fcy fl^r; 

** The prtiims^^l infant, bom^to^dayi > 
'*Doth i«4amft9gerMe.. : 'r"- 
-i ^f'.Wittl Ipoks ajod hearts sereiie, 
•. ** Go visit Christ your king :'* 
And atrciight a gaming troop, was seen; 
The shephearcU. heard them sing: ■ ..■ 
I 
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" Glory ta G<Jft on high, 
•• Aod heaV'nIy peiM^e on earth.; 
*' Good-will to m^iiy to angels Joy, 
'< At the Redeemer's birtiir 



HTMK Vr. 

1 Haek! the herald«angeL9 sing, 
** Glory to the new-bom King; 
''Peace on earth, and Mercy mild; 
" God and nnners reconciri" 
Jo^nl, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the tHnrnph of the skies; 
With th* angelic host proclaim, 
** Christ is bom in Bethlehem.** 

% Christ, by highest heaven ador*d; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 
Late in time behold him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 
VeU*d mfMk the Godhead Jee; 
Hail th* incarnate Deity! 
Pleased iM man with men t* appear, 
Jesns our Imnuinuel here. 

3 Hail, the4ieav*n-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail, the San of Ri^teonsness* 
Light and life to all he brings, 

Ris*n with healing in his wings : 
Mild he lays his glory by. 
Bora, that man no more may die ; 
Bora to i<Biflie the sons -of earth. 
Bora to gire them second bifrth. 

4 Come, Desire of nations, comet ^ 
Fix in ns thy humble home : , « 
Rise, the Woman's conquMn^ Seed, " 
Bruise in ns the serpents heaa : 
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Adain*f likenew now ofia^e, ... 
Stamp thine image in its place ^ . 
Second' Adam A'om above/ 
Reinstate n$ in thy love. 



BYMN V. 

1 The King of Glory sends hii Son 
To makehis entfence on tiiis earth : ' 
Bdiold the nridmgfat bright as noon. 
And he«^*nly hosts dedare hn bhrtti^ 

S Abont the yoi|ng Redeemer*s heiid 
What wond)en and what glories meet! 
An unknown star arose, and led 
The eastern sages to his feet 

8 Simeon and Anna both conspive ^> 

The Infknt49avionr to proclaim; 
Inward they felt the sacred fire, .' 

And blessM the babe, and own*d his naipne. 

4 While Jews and Qreefei bhisphenie sldUd, 
And treat the holy Child witn soom ; - \ 
Our sonjs .adore th*.e^malQ0d» . -i 
Who condescendedi to be born* 



EPIPHANY. 
[PsALMB 97, 98^HrMN8 116, 123^ 1^.} 

HYMN VI. 

1 Lol^intbefiastam^eairaalightf.: 
In eastern skies mmeen ^iicNF^^ j/ r. 
The wise men hail the welcome sights. 
And seek the s^yst^ry to e^plot«. ' ^! 

S The^e jw^i^.sagjBs^' fcdirqm fiic, /^ { 
Began thi\r ^c^Jtf^V a«?jJUQMs yv^y.j' ,i 
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Nor rested tiU >!the wandVing^ar 
Stood o*er the plaee ivhiere Jestis lay. 

3 Itey came, they saw, a»d they *dorJ4 ; > 
Each costly treasure they unfold, 

, And offer to their infant I^rd 
Their myrrh, their ft«nkiiicen«e, android. 

4 That star to nd its light'imparts; 
Let us our pilgrianagepursue ; 
And^ with the homage of our hearts. 
To Bethlehein go, and worship too« 

5 May we thiough life its ^idance trace. 
And mark its path o-er earthly things, . 
Until it leads U3 to the place. 
Where Jesus reigns the King of kings, 

6 Light laf. the world, the True Light I me; 
Nor cease to shed thy cheering ray. 
Till o'er all lands beneath the skies^ 
Thy glory shine in perfect day. 

L EN T. 

frsALMS 6, 38, 51, 69, 86, 130, 143. 
Hymns 16, 129.] 

HYMN VII. 

1 Lord, at thy feet we i^nners lie. 
And knock at Mercy's door; 
With heavy heart and downcast eye. 
Thy favour we implore. 

3 'Tis mercy, mercy we implore j 
O may thy bowels move! 
Thy grace is an exhaustless store,, , 
And thou thyself art love. ' ;^ I 

3 O, for thine own, for Jesu^saHe^ ^ - 
Our mahyeius forgave! 
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Thy grace <Mir rooky hearti ombreak/ 
And^ bneakiii^y soon' relisve. 
i Thus melt wi down, thtu make qb bend. 
And thy domiiiion own ^ 

Nor let a rlvd more pretend 
To repossen thy throne. 

HTMN nil. 

1 O Lord, tnrn ndt thy face from me^ 
Who Ue ia woeiiil state ^ 
Lamentinff all my sinful life. 
Before thy mercy-gate : 

9 A gate» which opens wide to those 
That do lament their sin: 
Shut not the gate a^nst me, Lord» 
But let me enter in. 

3 And call me not to strict account. 

How I hare sojdum'd.hero} 
For then my guilty conscienoe knows^ 
How vile I shall appear. 

4 Thei'efore with tears I come to beg 

Of my o£Eended God, 
For pardon, like a child, that dreads 
His parent's cha8t*ning rod^ 
ft Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask j 

This is the total sum: 
, For mercy, Lord^ is aU ray suit; • ' 
Lord, let thy mercy cense. 

■ ■ " ■■ r 

HTMK TX. 

1 Jesus, refuge of my soul. 
Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the4^ging billows roll, 
While the tempest ilill is high r 
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Hidemef O mj^^Saviour^ hkLe, 

Till the itorm^f life be past: .' 
Safe into the haven gi|ide ; 
O receive my soul at last! 

8 All my trite^; on thee is stay^d^ 
All my help fr^Mn thee I bring; 
Cover my aefeneeless head 
With the shadow, of thy wing I 
Thou, O Christ, art all I want} 
All in all in thee I find: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind ! 

3 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my sin : 
Let the healing streams abound; 
Make and keep me pure within! 
Thou of life the fountain art; 
Freely let me fake of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart; 
Rise to all eternity! 



, GOOD-FRIDAY. 

[Psalms 22,40, 69.— Hymns 76, 11^ 78, 80, 124, 
129,130,139,144.] 

HYMN X. 

1 Hark! the vbice of I6ve and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 
See! it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earthy and veils the sky! 
"ItisfiuishM!" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry ! 

2 Itisfinish*d! O what pleayiare 

Do those gtaciou{» words aiCord! . 
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H^av'nly blessings, without measure,'; 
Flow to OS from Christ the Lord. * 
Itisfinish'dl 
SaintSy the dying words record. 

8 Tune your harps anew, ye Seraj^f 
Join to sing the pleasing theme t 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 

Join to (iraise Immanuel's name ! 
Hallelujah! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb f 



HYMN XI. 

1 Ye that pass by, behold the Man, 
The Man of grief condemned for you ! 
The Lamb of God, for sinners sjain. 
Weeping to Calvary pursue. . 

2 Behold his temples crown'd with thorns. 
His bleeding hands extended wide. 
His streaming feet transfixed and torn. 
The fountain gushing from his side. 

3 Thou dear, thou suff*ring Son of God, 
How doth thy heart to sinners move ! 
Sprinkle on ns^ thy precious blood. 
And melt us with thy dying love. 

4 The earth could to her centre quake, 
ConvulsM, when her Creator ched: 
O may our inmost nature shake. 
And bow with Jesus crucified! 

5 At thy last gasp, the graves displayed 
Their horrors to the upper skies: 

O that our souls might burst the shade^ 
And, (|.uicken*d by thy death, arise ! 

6 The rocks cpuld feel thy powcrftil death, 
And tremble and asunder part : 
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O rend, witli thy expiring brealJi, 
The hm^er marble or our heart. 



HYMN Xn. 

1 Dark was the night, and cold the ground. 
On wliich the Lord waa laid; 
His sweat like drops of blood ran down, 
In agony hepray*d: 

t ** Father r remove Ais bitter cop, 
*' If such thy sacred will; 
** If not, content to drink it up» 
"Thy pleasure I ftilfil!" 

8 Go to the garden, sinner! see 
Those precious drops that flow: 
That heavy load he bore for thee ; 
For thee he lies so low f 

4 Then learn of h^m the cross to bear. 
Thy Father's will obey ; 
And when temptations sore draw near, 
Awake to watch and pray f 



HYMN XIII. 
1 HaiI/, thou once despised Jesus! 
Hail, thou Galilean King! 
Thou didst sufier to release us^ 

Thou didst free salvation bnng. 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour! 
Bearer of our sin and shame: 
By thy merits we find fkvour; 
Life is given through thy name. 
% Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on thee were laid : 
By Almighty love anointed. 
Thou hast fun atonement made: 
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All thy people are forgi ven, 
Thcough the virtue of thy blood: 

Open*d is the' eate of heaven; - • 
Peace is made *twixtiDan and Qod. 

3 Jesus, hail, enthroti*c( in glory. 

There for ever to abide! 
All the heav'nly hosts adore thee. 

Seated at thy Father's side: 
Worship, honour, power, and blos^in^^ 

Thou art worthy to receive; 
Loudest praises^ without ceasing^ 

Meet it is for us to give. 



HTMK XIV. 

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, ,, 

Let me hide myself in thee; 
Let the water and the blood, . 

From thy wounded side which flow*df 
Be of sin the double cure. 
Cleanse me from its guilt 2^nd power! * 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, '" 

Let me hide myself in thee. 

8 Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All. for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and thou alone I 
Weak, I look to thee for grace; 
Naked, come to thee for dress; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly; 
Wash pie, Saviour, or I die! 

3 Nothing, in my hand I brings . 
Simply to thy Cross" 1 clin^: 
While 1 drav this fleeting br^th. 
When my eyfe-strings bremc ind^ath^ - 
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When I soar to iMiBd»-iittlw»vm, 
8ee tliee on thy ju(ifflB>at4:hrMiP» 
Rock of Ageti «(eft for met» v • 
Let me Idde-Bqrttif -in Ibeo!: 



HYMN XV. 

I When gath*ring cIqucU around t tiew, * 
And days are dark, and ftiends are ftew; 
On him I lean, who not in vain 
Experienced every human pain : 
He sees my grief^ allays my fears. 
And counts and ireasures up my tears. 

t If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heav*nly wi0dom*s narrow way;. 
To fly the sood t would piuvue. 
Or do the ming I would not do; 
Still he, who felt temptation's power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour, 

8 When vexing thoughts witlun mexise^ 
And sore dismay*d my spirit dies ^ 
When writhing on the bed of paki^ • 
I supplicate for rest in vain ; 
Still, still, my soul shaU think on thee. 
Thy bloody sweat and agony ! 

4 And oh ! when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last; 
Wilt thou, who once for me hast bled» 
In all my sickness make my bed; 
Then bear me to that happier ahore. 
Where tiioii-shalt marie my woes no vuke} 



HYMN XVI* 

I By thy birth andieanly' yemi 
By thy himiaii)grlcAiiMfriu«9< 
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By thy ^Hfttttff ttndl ^dMxta 
In the liiidy mMumem ; 
By thy vict>yin the hour 
Of the sublfertag)^tM%f«w«r$ 
Jesusy look with pitying eye» 
Hear our solemii litany. 

S By thine hour of dsqrk despair; 
By thine agony of prayer; 
By the porple robe <if scorn ; 
By thy wonnda, thy crown of thom^ 
Cross and passion, pangs and cries; 
By thy perfect sacrifice; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye» 
Hear our soienn Htany. 

3 By thy deep expiring eroan ; 
By the seafd sepulchrsd stone ; 
By thy triumph o'er the grave; 
By thy power Arom death to save; 
Mighty Godi ascended Lord! 
To thy Hmme hi heav'n restored ; 
Prince and 8aviid«rf hear the ciy 
Of our solemn Utany« 

EASTER. 

rPsALMS 2, 16, 110, 114, 118.^HvMH8 49, 181, 

187, 189, 196.] 

HYMN XVII. 
1 CimiST the Lord is .ris*n Uvday, 
Sons of men and angels say*, 
iftaise your joys and triumphs higl| ; > 
Sing, ye heavens, and eartn reply: 
Love*8 redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the butde won: 
Lo ! the s«&*s edhrpaeis o^er; ^ 

Lo * he set9 in Wmino mire. 
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3 Vain the stonet the watoh; tbeiiealji 
Christ hstth burst the gates of hell i 
Death in vain fcnrbidB his 'rise { - 
Christ hath opened p^nudise : ^ 
He is risen, glorious King ! 
** Where, O death, is now 4hy sting?" 
Once he died our souls to save; 
" Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave ?'* 

3 Soar we now where Christ has led. 
Following our exsdted Head : 
Made like him, like him we rise. 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 
Hail, thon Lord of earth and heaven! 
Praise to thee by bdth be giv^! 
Thee we greet triumphant now^ 
Hail, the RESURRECTION thou! 



HYMN XVIIJ. , 

1 HoSANHi.'to the Prinoe of Lights 

That clothed himself in clay : 
Entered the iron gates pf deatn^ , , 
And tore the bars away. 

2 Death is no more the king of dread. 

Since our Immanuel rose; • 
He took the t3Taut*8 sting away. 
And spoird our hellish foes. 

3 See how the Conqueror mouilts sklofti . 

And to his Father jSies, 
With scars of honour in his flesh, ' 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 There oi»r exalted SattioiKTrttgns^ ..' .- 

' And scatleFBfble8stngs^jdosir»;j • . /' 

Our Jesus filb iibe mdoyie seat. / ' ) 

Of the cdestMl/tfanmej . . * o . 
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5 Raise your de^otion,^ movtal toagnes; . 
To reach his bless'd abode^ 
While angels swell their loudest songa 
To our i^cartetes €h>d. 



HYMN XIX. 

1 Blessed mornings whose young dawning 

rays 
Beheld our rising Qod ; 
That saw him triumph o'er the dust, . 
And leave his dark abode ! . 

2 In the cold prison of a tomb 

The dead Redeemer lay. 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th' appwnted day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force ^ 

To hold our God, in vain ; 
The sleeping Conqueror arose. 
And burst their feeble chain. 

4 To thy great name, almighty Lord, 

These sacred hours we pay. 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 



HTMN XX. 

1 Now for a tune of lofty praise. 
To great Jehovali's equal Son! 
Awake my voice, in heav'uly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 

2 Sinff how he lelt iiie Urbvtds of kgbt, 
. And the Mgfat robes he W(»>e aboA^e ! 

How 8^nk:vaiA'jmfM w<» his flight. 
On wings of eveilasting love I 
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S Dle^ in the AaAe$ of gloomy death 
Th* Almighty /capUvo pris'ner lay: 
Th* Almighty captive left the earth, 
Ajid rose to ev«ra»ting 4i^«( . . 

4 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light. 
Up to his throne of shining grace ^ 
See what immortal glories sit 
Round the sweet beauties of his facet 

> Amongst a tboosand ha^ and lonigs 
Jems the God exalted reigns^ 
His sacred name filk all their tongoea. 
And echoes through the heavenly plaiiia. 



HTICK XXI. 

Thb happy mom is come? 

Triumphaal <f «r the graire. 

The Sa<fiMU* leaves m tumh^ 

Omnipotent to save^ 
Captivity is captive led! 
For Jesus liveth that was dead, 

Who now accuseth them. 
For whom their Surety died i 
Who now shall those condemn. 
Whom God hath justified > 
Captivity is captive ledl 
For Jesus liv^ni that was dead. 

Christ hath the ransom paid; 

The glorious work is done: 

On him our help is laid; 

By him ourVicfry woni " 
Captivity in captive led ! 
For Jesus livetfi that was dead: 
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. ASCENSION.. 

[Psalms 34» ir^ 68, 9^«<-»rwfr# \U, !I9^12I» 

191, 199.1 

1 Our Lord i» risen fh)m the dead» 
Chur Saviomr is goiie up cm lii|^ : . / 
The powers of hell are captive led* 
Dragged to the portals of the slqr. • 

d There his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chaunt the solemn lay : 
Lift up yerar heads* ye heav*nly gates ^ 
Ye everlasting doors, give way.. 

3 Loose all your bars of ttiaasy lights 
And wide.onlold th' etheveiu soene : 
He claims these mwisioi^ as his ri|pht ; 
Receive the King of Glory in. . 

4 Who IS the Kins of Glory, who > 

, The Lord that all his foes overcame. 
That sin, and death, and hell o'^ieithrew ^ 
And Jesos is the conqitVor's name. 

& Lo! his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chaunt the solemn lay : . 
Lift up your heads, ye heav*nly gates; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

6 Who is the King of .Glory, who ? 
The Lord of boundless power possessed; 
The King of aainta and angels toO|^ 
God over &1I, fi>r ever blest. 
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HYMN XXIII. 

1 He dies! the f'riend of sinners dies 
Lo! Salem*s daughters weep atoundf •f 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 
A sodden trembling shakes the ground. 

S Here's love and grief beyond degree. 
The Lord of Gloiv dies for men! 
But, lo ! what sudden joys we see ! 
JesuB^ the dead, revives again ! 

3 TheTising God forsakes the tomb. 
Up to his Father's court he flies : 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 
And shout him welcome to the skies! 

4 break off your tears, ye saints, and; tell 
rtow high our great Deliverer reignf : 
Sins; how he spoiFd the hosts of hell. 
And Jed the monst^. Death, in chains! 

5 Say,^ Live for ever, wondrous-King^ 
''£k>m to redeem, and strong to saveT' 

Then ask tfie monster, ''Where's thy sting? 
** And where .thy vict'ry, boasting grave ?" 



HYMN XXIV. 

1 I SING my (Saviour's wondrous death ; 
He conquer'd when he fell : 
*«'Tis finish'df* said his dyine breath. 
And shook the gates of hell. 
8 ***Tis finish'd!" our Immanuel crie^j 
The dreadfid work is done : 
Henca shall his sov'reign throne arise, 
- His kingdom is begun. 

3 His cross a sure foundation laid . - ' 
For glory and renown; .1 
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When through Ifae reglMw of the dead 
He pass*d to reach the crown« 

4 Exalted at hU Father*^ aide 

Sits our victorious Lord : 
<Co heaven and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward. 

5 The saints from his propitious eye 

Await their several crowns; 
And all the powers of darkness fly 
The terror of his frowns. 



HYMN XXV. 

1 Rejoice r the Lord is King! 

Your God and King adore ^ 

Loud hallelujahs sing. 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up tile hearty lift up the voice» 
Rejoice^ ye saints of QM, rejoice! 
% Rejoice! the Saviour reigns, 

The God of truth and love; 

MTheii he had purg*d eur stains. 

He took his seat abiyve: 
Lift up, &c. 

3 His kingdom cannot fSaiiy 

He rules o*er earth and heav*n^ 
The keys of deaA and bell 
Into his hands are giv*n: 
Liftup^ &c. 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope ! 

Jesus the judge riiaU come, t 

And take his servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear th* Archangel's voice, 
The trump df God shall sound. Rejoice! 
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'-■■ -HYMK XXVI. ; '\ '•' - 

1 HosAMNA to our conquering King! 

The prince of darkness flies^: . '. 
' His trocMpg.rudi headlong down to heU» 

Like flghtnfing from uie skies. .' 

% Hosanna to our conquering King ! 
All hail, incarnate Love! 
Ten thousand songs and glories wait 
To crown thy head above. 

3 Thy victVies and thy deathless fame 
Through the wide world shall run. 
And evenasting ages sing 
The triumphs thou hast won. 



HYMN XXVII. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom^ love, and power. 

That eyer mortals knew. 

That angels ever bore: 
All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 

a Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would bless thy name: 
By yiee the joyful news 
Of oulr salvation came ; 
The joyful news.of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdu'd, and peace with heav*n. 

3 I love my Shepherd's vpiccj 

His watchful eyes shall keep 

My wand'ring^soul among 

The thousands of his sheep: 

He feedft his flock > he calls their names, 
His bosom, bears the tender lambs. 
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4 Jesus, my ereat JFJigh-Priest, 
Offer'dhisbl 



tlobd and died ; 
My gaUty oonadeiioe ^eeks - - 
Jfo sacrifice beside ! 
His powerflil blood did once atone» 
And now it pleads before the throne. 
Now let my soul arise. 
And tread the tempter down ; 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conquest and a crown, 
. A feeble saint shall win the d;iy« 
. Tho* death and hell obstruct the way. 



HYMN XXVni. 

1 All hail the great Immanuers name I 

Let an gels prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown him Lord of all. " ' 

2 Crown him, ye Martyrs of your God, 

Who from his altar call : 
Kxtol the stem of JTesse^s rod, 
y And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Isrtiers race, 

A remnant weak and small ; 
Hail him, who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Ye Gentile siiuiers, ne*er forget 

The wormwood and the gall : 
Go, spread your trophies at his. feet, . 
And crown him Lord of all. 

$ Let ev'ry kindred, evVy tribe, 

Ou this terrestrial ball, • > 

To him all majesty ascribe^ 
And crown him Lord of all.. 
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WHIT SUNDAY.' 
tPsALMS 68, HMLi 13^ U4«--liTnfti« 93^, 111.} 

1 tTEsns, we hang upon the word, 

Our loneing fouls have hear^iVom'thee; 
Be mindftft of thy pronifliey Lord, 

l*by prondfle made to such as me > 
To such as Zion*s paths pursue, 
And would believe that God is true. 
» Thou said'st, " I will the Father pray, 
. ** And he the Comforter shall ^ve; 
*' Shall eive him in your hearts to stay,. 
** And never more his temples leave : 
"Myself will to my orphans come, 
** And make you my eternal home.** 

S Come then, dear Lord, thyself reveal,. 

And let the promise now take place ^ 
Be it according to ^y will, 

According to thy word of grace : 
Thy sortowral disciples cheer^ 
And send m down the Comforter. 



HTMK XU* 

1 Great was thcf day, the joy was great ^ 
When the divine disciples met ; 
Whibt en their heads the Spirit came. 
And sat lUse tongues of cloven flam^^ 

% What gifts, what miracles he gave! 
And power to kill, and power to save ! 
Furnbh*d their tongues ^ith wondrous 

words^ 
Instead of shidds^ and spears; and* s words^ 
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3 Thusann*d» he sent the champions forth, 
FrQm east to .west, if^om>donth to north: 

** QOf vsn^ asi«rt:your. 8avioiur*i cause/^" ^ 
** Qo, spread the myst'ry of his cross,** 

4 These weapon* of the hofy war. 

Of what atmighty- force tiey *re' • . 3: \ ; 
_ To niake out stubiborn ,pa9sio|)§ '\i9!^it 
And Ipiy the pr^dest i^etoel Ipwl ... .{ 

5 Natkmsf the learned and the -nid^ - 
Are by these heav'nly arms 8ttbdu*d ; ' 
^hile Satan rages at his loss, 

AJid hates the (Jbctrine of the cross. ^ «' 

6 Great King of grace! my heart snbdue ; 
I would be led in triumph too, -; 

A wilMng captiv€ to my Lord, 
And sing tlie vict'ries of his word. - 



HYMN XXXI. 

1 SPiUlT of mercy, truth, and love! 

- Shed thy sweet influence from abd^. 
And still from age to age convey" . , r 
The. wonders of this sacred day. ' ; "^^ 

8 In evW clime, by ev'ry tongue. 
Be Croa*s amazing glory sung; 
And jlet the lu^*ning .earth be taught 
The^acts pur great Redeemer wrou^ht^ 

3 Unfailingv Comfort 1 .he^v*nly (Quidej *>' 
Still o*er thy rans^^m'd^ckiurph.prea^^ 
Still may mankind tliy,blessings proves^ 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love! 

HYMN. xxx}i. \- -i, V;4 

1 Creator Spirit! by whose aid 

> The worldV^<>ua4^i<>p^iiK'^. ^^^^ l^^i 
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• •..'• ■ . . . : , f :." 

Come, visit ev.>y pious^mm^ 
^ Coii^e, pour thy joys on humank]ii<il: 
Froin sin and sorrow set us free f ' 
And make thy temples worthy the^e. 

H Plenteous of grace* descend IVom high^ 
Rich in thv seven-fold energy : 
Thrice Holy Fount f ThricfrHolyKfer 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire;, 
, Oome»> and thy sacred unction brings 
To sanctify us whUe we sing. 

8 Chase from our minds th*^ infernal foe; 
And peace, ih6 fruit of love, bestow 
Make us eternal truths receive; 
And practise all Ikat we believe: 
Give us Thyself* that we Buy see 
The Father and tiie f^n by thee* 

4 Immortal hoiiour, endless fame. 
Attend th* Almighty Father's name; 
The Saviour-Son be glorified* 
Who for lost man^s redempti<Hi died*^ 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Spirit ! paid to thee. 



KYMN XXXin. 

1 Comb, holy Spirit* heav*nly l)ove* 
With all thy quickening powers^ 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

$ Look liow we grovel here below. 
Fond of these trifling toys : 
Our souls* how heavily they go , 
To reach eternal joys r 

8 In vain we tune. our fimnal songs 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
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Hosannas languish on our toagnes. 
And pur derotioB dies. * \ 

4 Dear Lord? and shall we ever fiv« 
At this poor dying rate. 
Our love so faint, io cold to liiee; 
And thine to ttt'so great P 
l» Come, holy Spirit, heav'rily j&ove. 
With all thy quick*ning powers • 
-Come, shed abroad a Saviour*^ loxe^ 
And that shall kindle ours. 



HYM1¥ xxxtr 

1 Come, holy Spirit, come. 

Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrows from our minds. 

The darkness ftoim our eyes. 

H {leviye onr drooping faiUi, 

Our doubts and fean remoye^ 
And kindle, in our breast the fiame 

Of nerePodsjing love. . 

3 'Tis thine to cleanse tiie heart. 
To sanctifV the soul, 

To pour fresh life on ev'ry part. 
And new-create the whole. 

4 Dwell thou within our heart. 
Our minds flroui bendaee ftee^ 

Then shall we know, and praise^ and lovieu 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 



1 Covfi, gradpos spirit, heaV'nfy^ Dove, 
With li^t and comfort from abov^: 
Be thou our guardiatn, thon our guide; 
O'er every thought and stej^^^ piMde. v = 
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2 Conduct us 9afe# conduct w far 
From evVy sin and (lurtful snare j , 
Lesid to thy word that rules must give, !i^ 
And teach us lessons how to live, 

3 The light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose thy way ^ 
Plant holy fear in ev'ry heart. 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 

4 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God: 
. Lead ns to Christ, the living way ; 
Nor let us from his pastures stray. 

5 Lead us to God, our final rest^ r ^ 
In his enjoyment to be blest : 
Lead us to heav*n, the seat of bliss. 
Where pleasure in perfection b. 



HYMN XXXVI. 

1 Eternal Spirit! we confess 
And sing the wonders of thy grace : 
Thy power conveys our blei^ings dovm 
From God the Father, and the Son. 

e £nlightea*d by thy heav'nly ray. 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know • 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

• 3 ^hy power and elory work within. 
And break the chains of reigning sin; 
Do our imperious lusts subdue. 
And form oar wretched hearts anew. 

4 The troubled eonscienoe knowsfhy voice; 
Thy cheering wordu awake our joys {-' 
Thy voice allays the stormy wiiid, 
And calpM the surges of the mind. ^^ U 
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HYMN XXXVn. 

> 

Why should the children of a King 

Qo mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 

Some tokens of thy grace. 
52 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints. 

And seal the heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints* 

And shew wy sins forgiVn ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood j 
And bear thy witness with my heart. 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love. 

The pledge of joys to come j 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 

TRINITY-SUNDAY. 
- .[Hymns 32, 66.] 
HYMN XXXYIII. 

1 Eternal Power! whose high abode ^ 
Becomes the grandeur of a God, 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds, 
Where stars revolve their little rounds: 

2 ^ot Jieav*n thy presence can contain. 
Nor heav'n of heav*i^ thy power restrain: 
Thee, w)iile the first ardhaii gel singes, 
He/vetis bis face beneatin hii? wings. ' 

3 Lord, what shall earth and ^h\\t% do> 
We would adorre our Maker too. 
From m and tiust to thee ' we cry. 
The Gwat, die Holy, ;and the High I 

L 
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4 Earth from alkr halb heard thy fame. 
And babes have learnt to lisp thy name: 
But, oh ! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind* 



HTMN XXXIX. 

1 Blessed be the Father and his lave» 
To whose cdestial source we owe 
Rivers of endless joys above. 
And rills of comfort here below. 

8 Glpry to thee, great Son of God, 
From whose dear wounded body rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood. 
Pardon and life for d3ring souls. 

3 We give the sacred Spirit praise, 
Who in our hearts of sin and woe 
Makes living springs of grace arise. 
And into boundless glory flow. 

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore ; 
That sea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a shore. 



HrHtK XL. 

1 I GIVE immortal praise 
To God the Father's love. 
For all my comforts here. 
And better hopes above : 
He sent hb own eternal Son 
To die for sins that man had done.. 

S To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too. 
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Who bought us with his blood 

From evenasting woe ; 
And now he lires, and now he reignst 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

8 To God the Spirit's name 

Immortal worehip give, ^ 

Whose new-creating powet 
' Makes the dead siiiner live : 
His work completes the great design. 
And fills the soid with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God ! to thee 

Be endless honours done. 

The undivided Three, 

And the mysterious One : 
Where reason fails with all her powers. 
There faith prevails and love adores. 



HYMN XLI. 

1 Father of heav*n ] whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ^ 

To us thy pard'ning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son! Incarnate Word ! 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend^ 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit! by whose |>reath 
The soul is rais*d from sin and death, ' 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah! Father, Spirit, Son; 
Mysterious Godhead] Three in One ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 
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1 H61.Y, holy, holy, Lordf 

Self-existent Deity, 
By the hosta of heav'o ador*d. 

Teach us how to worship thee. 
All perfection dwells in thee. 

Though to us obscurely knowu^ 
Three in One,f and One in Three» 

Great Jehovah, 6od alouei 

2 Glorious thou in holiness, ' 

Father, did^t thy rights maintain ^ 
Truth and grace at once express. 

When thine only Son was slaui. 
Here is deepest wisdom seen }. 

Here the richest stores of grace : 
Mildest love, and vengeance keen ; 

O how brighf their mingled rays ! 

3 Fearful thou in praises too, 

Glorious Saviour, slaughter*d Lamb f 
We with joy and wonder view 

All thy glory, all thy shame! 
Be thy death the death of sin; 

Ber thy life the sintfer's plea; 
Save ^e, teach me, rule within, — 

Prophet, Priest, and King to me^ 

4, Wonder-working Spirit, thine 

Is the saving grace we sing:: 
Set on us thy seal divine;. 

Safely to thy kingdom brings 
To our souls thy glory shew ; 

Shed abroad a Saviour's love : 
Fill us with thy peace below* 

Lead us to thy joys above 
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{PMLM8 5, 19, 3?, 42» 40, 63^65. U, »ti 89« 
92, 95, 99, 118, 122, 132, 150. . Uvmm9 id, 33.] 

HYMN XLini 

1 WEXiCOM£ sweet day of rest. 
That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to thie reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 
S The king himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to day ; 
Here we may meet, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day within the plaice 
Where thou, my God, hast been. 

Is better than ten thousand day-s 
Of .pl^asureable sin. 

4 My wiHing soul would stay 
In such a firame as this. 

And gladly sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



HYMN XLIV. 

1 Another si^i: days^ work is done. 
Another sabbath is begun : 

Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, '^ h 
Improve the day thy God hath bless'd. 

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds; 
Provides an antepast of heav'n. 

And gives this day the food of seV^n. 

3 O that our thoughts and thanks mdy rise 
As grateful incense to the skies j ' 
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And draw from he&v'n that sw«et repoccr" 
Wluch nohe^ but he thatfeaUit» knows! 
4 ThU'holy calnij within the breftst^ 
Is the dear pVedge oi glorious i^st. 
Which for the church of God remains^ - 
The end of cares, the end bf pains. 

.6 In holy duties let the day. 
In holy pleasures pass away r 
How sweet a sabbatlvthus to spend. 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end I 

HYMN XLV. 

1 Thine earthly sabbaths. Lord, we love. 
But there's- a nobler rest above : 
To that our longing souls aspire 
With cheerful hope and strong desire. 

a No more fatigue, no more distress. 
Nor sin, nor hell shall reach tjie place ^ 
No groans to mingle with the songs. 
Which wkrble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of raging foes; . 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight sbade» no clouded suoy 
But sacred, high, eternal noon» 

4 Thine earthly sabbaths^ Lord, we lore. 
But there's a nobler rest above : 

Oht may our souls that rest attain 
From sin, from sorrow, and from pain I 

HYMN XL VI* 
I FrbwENT the day of God returns. 
To shed its quickening beams ; 
And yet how slow devotion burnt t 
How languid are its flames* : 
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^"Aci*t)t*<furfaitrf itt^tttptS to \6\%^ ' ' / 
' <^ frail ties, Lbr<J, forgive V ' 'J^ , 
We wovldi)eiike thysaintoabovet' ^ 
And^praifie thee while we tive. 

3 Iftcrease, O Lord, our ^aith and hope. 

Arid fit us to ascend. 
Where the assembly ne*er breaks lip. 
Where sabbathis never end ; 

4 Where we shall breathe in heav'nly air. 

With heay'nly lustre shine ; 
^Before the throne of God appear, ' 
And feast on love divine. 



HYMN XLVII. 

1 Great God, this sacred day of thine 

Demands the souVs collected. powe«; 
Gladly we now to thee resign 

These solemn consecrated hours £ - 
O may our soufo adoring own 
The grace, that calls U9 to thy throuQ^! 

2 Hence ye vain cares and trifles fly! '' 

Where God resides^ appear no more. 
All-seeing God ! thy piercing eyie . 

Can ev'ry secret thought explore. : 
O may thy grace our b^ms move» '. 
And fix our thoughts on things abov^ 

3 Thv Spirit's powerful aid impart. 

And bid thy word, with life divine. 
Engage the ear and warm the 1u^ut;'i I 

Then shall the day indeed be tbihe: 
The« slioll our souls adoring own A 
The grace, tinRt callBuato^^y febcdie. 
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HYMN XLVm. 

1 ThSE we adore» Eternal Lord ! 
We praise thy name with one accord : 
Thy saints^ who here thy goodness see. 
Through all the world do worship jQiee^ 

% To thee aloud all angels cry. 
And ceaseless raise their songs on high* 
Both Cherubin and 8eraphin» 
The heav'ns and all the powers therein. 

3 Th' Apostles join the glorious throng; 
The Prophets swell th* immortal song ; 
The martyrs* noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to thy praise. 

4 Thee, Holy, Holy, Holy King! 

Thee the Ijord God of Hosts they sing : 
Thus earth below and heay*iti above 
Resound thy glory and thy love. 



uruv XLix. 

1 Ascend thy throne. Almighty King, 
And spread thy glories all abroad ; 
Let thine own arm salvation bring, 
And be thou known the gracious God. 

2 Let millions bow before thy seat ; 
Let humbici mourners seek thyface; 
Brinff daring rebels to thy feet, 
8abau*d by thy victorious griRce. 

3 O let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord; 
Let saints and angels praise thy name; 
Be thou thro* hcav'n and earth adox* d. 
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HYMN l: 

1 O THOU that hearest prayer, 
Behold us at thy feet: 
Now let us prove thy presence here. 
Where two or three are met. 
S Thy promise. Lord, we plead. 
Nor can we plead in vain ; 
Thou never saiast to Israel's seed, 
*' Seek ye my face in vain." 
3 Glory to thee alone, 

Thou Gk»d of boundless grace. 
Who dost refreshing showers s€ind down. 
To clieer thy drooping race. 
4, O let it now be shewn. 

How true, how good thou art : 
Lord, send a gracious answer down 
.To ev*.ry waiting heart. 



HYMN LI. 

1 Great Shepherd of thy people, hearf 
Thy presence now display ! 
As thou hast giv*n a place for prayer. 
So give us hearts to pray. 
8 Shew us some token of thy love. 
Our fainting hope to raise 5 
And pour thy blessings from above. 
That we may render praise. 

3 Within these walls let holy peace. 
And love, and concord dwell : 
Here give the troubled conscience ease. 
The wounded spirit heal. 
i The hearing ear, the melting eye. 
The contrite heart bestow j 
And shine upon us from on high» 
To make our graces grow* 
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QYMN LII. 

1 Descend from heav'o, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings; 
And monnt and bear us for above 
The reach of these inferior things; 

2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky. 
Up where eternal ages roll» 
Where solid {Measures never die. 
And flruits immortal feast the soul ! 

8 O for a sight, a pleasing sieht 
Of our almighty Father*s throne! 
There sits our Saviour crown'd with light, 
Cloth*d in a body like our own. 

4 Adoring saints around him stand. 
And thrones and powers before him £U1: 
The God shines gracious through the man. 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 

6 O what amazing joys they feel. 
While to their golden harps they sing. 
And sit on ev*ry heav'nly lull, 
And spread the triumplis of their King ! 

6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear. 
That I shall mount to dweU above. 
And stand and bow among them there. 
And view thy face, and sing thy love } 

HYMN LIII. 
1 Lord, in the temf^es of thy grace 
Thy saints behold thy smiling faoe;^ 
And we have seen thy glory shine 
With power and majesty divine, 

5 Return, O Lord, our spirits cry, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die; 
Return, and let thy glories rise 
Again to our admiring eyes; 
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3 Till flird with light, and joy, and love, 
Thy courts below^ like those fd)ove. 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise. 
And heay*n and earth resoand thy praise.. 

HYMN lilV. 

1 Almiohty Maker, God, 
How wondrous is thy name ! 

Thy glories how diffus'd abroad 
Through the creation*s frame ! 

2 Nature in every dress 
Her humble homaee pays. 

And finds a thousand ways t' express 
Thine undissembled praise. ' 

3 My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator too : 

Fain would my tongue adore my King^ 
And pay the worship due. 

4 Create my soul anew. 
Else all my worship^s vsdn ; 

This wretched heart will ne'er be true. 

Until *tis formed again. 
6 Let joy and worship spend 

The remnant of my days. 
And to my God my soul ascend 

In sweet perfumes of praise. 

HYMN LV. 

1 Comb, ye that love the Saviour's name. 

And joy to make it known; 
The sov'reign of your hearts proclaim. 
And bow before his throne. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crown'd 

With glories all divine; 
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And tell tlwtvondfifaig ttatioiBi roiiftd, 
How bright those glories shiae. • 

3 When in his earthly courts we view 

TWie. glories of our King, 
We long to love as angels do. 
And wish like them to sing. 

4 And shall we long and wish in vain > 

Lord, teach oar songs to rise ! 
Thy love can animate the strain. 
And bid it reach the skies. 

5 Oh, happy period! glorious day! 

When heav*n tmd earth shall raise. 
With ail their powers, the raptur'd lay 
To celebrate thy praise. 



HYMN LVI. 

1 In loud exalted strains 
The King of Glory praise : 
O'er heav'n and earth he reigns 
Through everlasting days : 
But Zion, with Iris presence blest. 
Is his delight, his chosen rest. 

^ O King of Glory! come. 

And with tliy favor crown 

This temple as thy dome. 

This people as thine own ; 
Beneath this roof vouchsafe to shew. 
How God can dwell with man below* 
3 Now let thine estr attend 

O ur supplicating- cries j. 

Now let our prattce ascisnd 

Accepted to the i^ies: 
Now let thy gospel's joyful s<Min(l. 
Spread its celestial infiuenGt rounuck -* 
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4 Hera nay ike liaf hibc thfong 
Imbibe thy troth and love ; 
And christians learn the song 
Of seraphim ajbove : . 
Till all, who humbly seek thy face, 
Rejoice in thine abounding grace. 



HYMN LVII. 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang; 
Heav*n ivith hallelujahs rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When he spake and it was done. 
Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive lead captivity. 

5S Heav*n and earth must pass away ; . 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : * 
God will make new heav'ns and earth; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 
And shall man alone be dumb, 
Tiir that glorious kingdom come ? ^ 

No;— the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hyihns and songs of praise. 

3 Saints below, with heart and voice. 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ^ 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
Borne upon their latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then,. amidst eternal joy. 
Songs of praise their powers^ eiiKploy. 
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HTMM LVIII. 

1 Glory to God, who gave the word» 

And bid the preachers cry; 
Who ca,ja*d his will to be proclaim*dt 
And brought salvation nigh, 

2 Lord, ever give us of that breads 

And grant us ears to hear. 
Hearts to receive the heav'nly seed. 
And bring forth fruit with fear. 

3 O may thy word direct our path. 

And guide our faulfring feet^ 
Direct us in the living way. 
And to thy mercy-seat I 

4 Fountain of everlasting life^ 

Of bliss, and truth, and good. 
Give us, that we may never thirst. 
To drink of Jesu*s blood I 

5 Let' all thy children. Lord, be fed 

With the eternal Word j 
Be wise, and stronger grow thereby, 
Increasing in the Lord! 



HYMN LIX. 

1 Long have we sat beneath the sound 

Of thy salvation, Lord; 
But still how weak our faith is found, 

And knowledge of thy word! 

8 Oft we frequent thy holy place. 
And hear almost in vain : 
How small a portion of thy grace 
Do our false hearts retain ! 
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3 How cold and feeble is our love! 

How negligent our fear ! 
How low our hope of joys above! 
How few aflfections Uierel 

4 Great God I thy sovereign power impart. 

To give thy word success; 
Write thy salvation on our heart. 
And make us learn thy grace. 

A Shew our forgetful feet the way, 
That leads to joys on high : 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shdl never die. 



HTMir Z.X. 

1 Tht presence, gracious God, alford; 
Prepare us to receive thy word: 
Now let thy voice engage our ear. 
And faith be mix*d with what we hear: 

Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above j 
With food ^vine may we be fed. 
And satisfied with livinj^ bread: 

Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless. 
And crovni thy Gospel with success. 

3 To each the sacred Word apply. 
With sov*reign power and energy; 
And may we, in thy faith and fear. 
Reduce to practice what we hear: 

Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 

4 Father, in us thy Son. reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy will : 
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Thy saving power and love display ; 

And guide ns to the realms of day : 
Thus, Lord, thy v^aiting servants bless. 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 

HYMN LXI. 

1 Father of mercies, bow tliine ear. 
Attentive to our earnest prayer r 

We plead for those who plead for theej 
Successful pleaders may they be ! 

2 Clothe, Lord, with energy divine 
Their words, and let those words be thine ; 
To them thy sacred truth reveal. 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 

3 Teach them to sow the precious seed; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
S6uls that shall well reward their pain. 

4 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound. 
In humble strains thy grace implore, . 
And feel thy new-creating power. 

6 Let sinners break their massy chains. 
And mourning soujs forget their pains; 
Let light through dlistant realms be spread. 
And Zion rear her drooping head. 

HYMN LXIl. 
On what his now been sown, ' 
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow ; 
The power is thine alone. 
To make it spring and grow: 

Do thou the gracious harvest raise; 

Ai^d thou alone shalt have the praise. 
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HYMN liXm. 

1 Not unto us, but thee alone. 

Blest Lamb, be glory mv*n! 
Here shall thy praisea be oegun. 
And carried on in heay*D. 

2 Till we the veil of flesh lay down, 

Accept our weaker lays: 
Andy when we reach thy Father's throne. 
We'll gire thee noMer praise. 

HYMN WrV. 

1 Dismiss us with thy blessing, Iiord, 
Help us to feed upon thy word) 
All that has been amiss forgive. 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good: 
Wash sill our works in Jesu's bloody 
Give every fetter'd soul release. 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

>■ 

RYMV LXY. 

1 The peace which God al<Mie reveals^ . 
And by his word of grace imparts. 
Which only the believer feels. 
Direct and keep and cheer our hearts! 

2 And may the holy Three in Onis, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down 
On evVy soul assembled faeref 

HVMH !«|LVI. 

May the grace of Christ our Savionr,r ' 
And the Pathcr's boundless lote», *: 
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With thc'Holy ^Spirit** favour, 
Rest upon us from above ! 

ThttB may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord ^ 

And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 



HYMN I.XVU. 

Some sweet savour of thy favour 
Shed abroad in ev'ry heart : 
Heav'n-ward as to thee we go, 
Lfeaving guilt and fear below. 
Blessing, praising without ceasing. 
Bid us. Lord, depart. 



BAPTISM. 



HtMN LXVIII. 



1 Thus saith 1;he mercy of the Lord, 

** I'll be a God to thee 5 
** ril bless thy numVous race, and they 
' « Shall be a seed for me." 

2 Abra'm believ'd the promised grace. 

And gave his son to God^ 
But water seals the blessing now. 
That once was seal'd wiUi blood. 

3 Th(A Lydia sanctified her house. 

When she receiv*d tli€ word; 
> Thus tii8 believing jailor gave 
jflis hoosehold tothe Lord. .: 
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4 Thus later sauits» eternal Ktf^f 
Thine ancient truth embraoe^ 
To thee their iBfantnofifepnug bring,- '^ 
And humbly claim tshy grace* 



HTMN LXIX. 

1 How large the promise, how divine. 

To Abra*m and his seed ! 
^* ru be a God to thee and thine. 
Supplying all their need," 

2 The words of this extensive love 

From age to age endure : 
The Angel of the covenant proves. 
And seals the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms. 

To our great fathers giv'n ; 
He takes young children to his arms, 
Andr calls them heirs of heav*n. 

.4 Then let the children of the saints 
Be dedicate to Gk>d : 
Pour out thy Spirit on them. Lord, .. 
And wash them in thy blood,! 

5 Thus to the parents and their seed- 
Shall thy salvation come; ' 
And humorous households meet at last 
In one eternal home. - ^ 



HYMN LXX. 

See Israel's gent}eiBhephe]rdit9Ai/ 

With aU-eogs^ing charms I * ' 
Hark, how he <alls. the tender \jm^9 
^ And /oldjs th/sm ia hia:aiipe(ir ... 
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2 ** Permit thedii to apocoach," he cries, 

** Nor scorn their numble name; 
" For 'twas to Wess such sotkls as these 
" The Lord of Angdis came." 

3 We bring them, Lord» by fervent prayer. 

And yield them up to thee : 
Joyful that we ourselTes are thine. 
Thine let our ofispring be ! 

4 Ye little flock, with jpleasure hear 3 
^ Ye children, seek his face; 

And fly with transport to receive 
The blessii^ of his grace. 



LORD'S SUPPER. 

[FsALMS 40, 116. — Hymns 14, 101, 139, 
151, 161, 167, 189.] 

HYMN LXXI. 

i My God, and is thy table spread } 
And does thy cup with love overflow? 
Thither be all thy children led. 
And let them all thy goodness know. 

d Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes. 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heav'nly food. 

3 O let thy table honoured be. 

And furnished well with joyful guests I 
And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes! 

4 Drawn by thy quick'ning grace, O Lord, 
In thronging numbers let mem come^ 
And gather from their Fatherls board 
The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 
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HYMN LXXn. 

Jesvs invites his saints 
To 4neet around his board : 
Here pardon*d sinners meet, and hold 
Comniunion with their Lord. 

For food he gives his flesh ; 
He bids us drink his blood : 
Amazing favour! matchless grace 
Of our descending God * 

This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath. 
By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 

Our heav'nly Father calls 
Christ and his members one; 
We the young children of his love. 
And he the first-born Son. 

Let all our powers be join*d 
His glorious name to raise ; - ' \ 
Pleasure and love fill ev'ry mind. 
And ev'ry voice be praise. 



HTMN LXXIII. 

1 How rich are thy provisions. Lord! 
Thy table furnish'd from above ! 
The fruits of life o'erspread the board, 
The cup o'erflows with heav'nly love, 

S Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were first invited to the feast : 
We humbly take what they refuse. 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 
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8 We are the poor, the blind, the latne, . 
And help.wM far, and death was nigh ^ 
But at the Oospel-call we came. 
And every want receiv'd supply.. 

4 From the highway that leads to hell. 
From paths of darkness and despair. 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwells 
Glad to enjqy thy presence here. 

5 What shall we pay th* eternal Son, ' 
- That left the'heav'n of his abode. 

And to this wretched earth came down» 
To bring us wanderers back to Qod } 

6 He by his death redeemed our lives; 
Our souls he ransom*d with his own; 
And all the unknown joys he gives. 
Were bought with agonies unknown* 

HYMN LXXIV. 

1 Let us adore th* eternal Word; 
*Ti8 he our souls hath fed : 
Thou art bur living stream, O L<Nrd, 
And thou th* immortal bread. 
'S The manna came from lower skies^ 
But Jesus from above; 
Where the fresh springs of pleasure rise. 
And rivers flow with love. 

3 The Jews, the fathers, died at last, 

Who ate that heavenly bread ; 
But these provisions which we taste 
Can raise us from the dead. 

4 Ble8s*d be the Lord, that gives his flesh 

To nourish dying men^. 
And often spreads his table fresh. 
Lest we should faint again. 
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6 Our souls shall draw their heav'nly breath. 
While Jesus finds supplies : 
Nor shall our graces sink to death* 
For Jesus never dies. 
6 Daily our mortal flesh decays j 
But Christ our life shall come: 
And his almighty pow'r shall raise 
Our bodies from the tomb. 

HYMN LXXV. 

1 How condescending and how kind 

Was Ood*s eternal Son !. 
Our mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 

2 When justice, by our mns provoked. 

Drew forth it's dreadixd sword. 
He gave his soul up to the stroke 
Without a murm'ring word. 

3 This was compasi^on like a God, 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon wai^ his'blood. 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

4 Now though he reigns exalted high. 

His love is still as great : 
Well he remembers Calvary; 

Nor let his saints forget. 
6 Here let our hearts begin to melt. 

While we his death record; 
And with our joy for pardon'd guilt. 

Mourn that we pierc'd tiie Lord. 

HYMN LXXVI. 

1 Alas! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sov'reign die ? 
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VThMl he devbte that aacred lie«id 
Fortochawonn as I?" 
a Was it for crimes that I have dotte 
He groan'd upon the treef - 
Amazing pity, grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide. 

And shut his glories in. 
When Christ the mighty Maker died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face. 

While his dear cross appears j 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt my eyes to tears! 
6 But drop of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away; 
♦Tis all that I can do. 



UXMN LXXVII. 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of Glory died* 
My richest gain I count but l<fcs. 
And pour contempt on sdl my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ my God: 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blo^d. 

3 See from his htadf hi» hands, hhri^et. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow, meet;: ; 
Or thorns compose so rich a crowni 
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4 Were die whole^reaim of natore >|Mit0/' 
. That were a present far too small : - 
Love, so amazing, satUvine^ 
Demands my aouj, my life, ^y all. 



HYMN Lxxvin. 

Not all the blood of beasts. 
On Jewish altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

But Christ, the heav*nly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away; 
A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

My feith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine. 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

My soul looks back to see 
The burden thou didst bear. 
When hanging on th' accursed tree. 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

Believing we rejoice 
To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice. 
And sing his bleeding love. 



HYMN LXXIX. 

Thou very Pasehal-Lamb,. 
Whose blood for "us was shed, 
Thi%>ugh whom we oqt of Bgypt came. 
Thy ransom'd people lead. 
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S Angel of Oio^^el-grace, 
Fulfil Af character; 
To guard and fe^d: ^y chosen face. 
In Israels camp appear. 
8 Throughout the desert way 

Conduct us by thy light} 
» Be thou a cooling cloud by day^ 

A cheering fire by night. 
4 Our renting souls sustain 
With blessings from above; 
And ever on thv people rain 
The manna of my love. 



HYMN LXXX. 
1> Noir let our pains be all forgott 
Our hearts no more repine : 
Our sufferings are not worth a thought^ 
When, Lord, compar'd with thine. 

2 In lively figures here we see 

The bk^ing Prince of Love ; 

Each of us hopes, he died for me» 

And then pur griefs remove. 

3 His soul, what agonies it felt^ . 

When his own God "withdrew; 
And the large load of all our guilt 
Iiay heavy on him too ! 

4 But the divinity within 

Supported hkn to bear : 
D3ring, he conquered hell and sin. 
And made his triumph th^re.- 

5 Our hymns should sound like those abovej 

Could we our voices raise ; 
Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all be love, 
And all our lives be"praise. 
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HYMN LXXXI. 

1 Fathbb, we wait to feel thy grace^ 

To see thy gloriee shine: 
The Lord will his own table bless. 
And make the feast divine. 

2 We touch, we taste the heavenly breads 

We drink the sacred cup 5 
With outward forms our sense is fed» 
Our souls rejoice in hope. 

3 We shall s^pear before the throne 

Of our forgiving. God, . 
DressM in the garments of his Bon» 
And sprinkled vnth his blood. 

4 We shall be strong to run the race. 

And climb the upper sky: 
Christ will provide our souls with graces 
He bought a large supply. 

HTMV ULXXtl. 

1 Salvation t O the joyful sound t 

What pleasure to our ears f 
A sov'reipi balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

Glory, honour, praise and power» 
Be unto the Zamh for ever? 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer! 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord! 

2 Salvation * Let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around | 

While all the aimies of the sky 

Conspire to caue the 9onnd. 

5 Salvation f O thou bleeding La^nb^ 

To thee the praise belones : 
SalvaHoa shall inspire our hearts. 
And dwell upon oui tongues 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 

[Psalms 5, 19.] ' . « 

HYMN LXXXin. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the son 
Thy daily stage of duty run j 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Wake and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High glory to th* Eternal King. 

3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refreshed me while J slept: 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4' Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning-dew : 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

6 Direct, controul, suggest this day» 
All I design, or do, or say ^ 
That all my Dowers, with all their might. 
In. thy sole glory may unite. 



HYMN LXXXIV. 

1 God of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
Aad like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies. 

S From the fair chambers of the east 
The circuit of his race begins ; 
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And witbottt weariness or rest* 

Ronnd flie whole earth he flies and shines. 

3 O! like the sun, may I fulfll 
Th* appointed duties of the day; 
With ready mind, and active will 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

4 But I shall rove and lose the race. 
If God, my sun» should disappear. 
And leave me in this wor]d*s wide maze» 
To follow ev'ry wandering star. 

6 "Give me thy counsel for my guide, 
And then receive me to thv bliss: 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are feint am! cold comparM with this.^ . 

BTMIV tXXXY. 

i HosAHNA with a cheerful sound 
To God*8 upholdkig handf 
Ten thousand snares attend us rounds 
And yiet secure we stand. 

5 That was a most amazing power» 

That formed us with a word: 
And ev^ry day, and ev^ry hour. 
We lean upon the Lor^. 

3 The evening rests our weary head. 

And angels guard the rooni : 
We wake» and we admire the bed. 
That was not made our tomb. 

4 The rising morning can*t assure 

That we shall end the day^ 
For Death stands ready at the door 
To take our lives away. 

5 Our breath is forfeited by sin . 

To Qoi^ avenging law : 
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We own thy grace, InnncMlal King, 

III ev'ry gasp we draw. 
6 God is our sun, wiiose daily light 

Our joy and safety brings ; 
Our feeble fledi lies safe at night • 

Beneath fats Miady wings. 

HYMN tXXXVI. 

1 My €h)d, how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are ev'ry evening new j 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

S Thou spread'st the curtains of the night. 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours; 
Thy sovereign word restores the li^t. 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command; 
To thee 1 consecrate my days : 
Perpetual blessings from thy .hand 
Deniand perpetual songs of praise. 

HYMN LXXXVII. . 

1 Glory to thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings. 
Beneath thine own almighty wing^* 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
Hiat with ^e world, myself,' and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be* 

3 Teach me- to live, that I may dread' . 
The grave, as Kttle as my bed;- 
Teach me to die, that so I mxy • ^ 
Rise gloriouB at the awful dm^ . 
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4 O let my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close; 
Sleep, that shall me more vig'rous make. 
To serve my God, when I awake, 

5 If in the night I sleepless lie. 

My soul with heav'nly thoughts supply; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest. 



NEW YEAR. 

[Psalm 71.] 

HYMN LXXXVIII. 

1 God of our life i Thy various praise 

Let mortal voices sound t ' 
Thy hand revolves our fleeting days. 
And brings the seasons round. 

2 To thee shall annual incense rise. 

Our Father and our Friend ; 
While annual mercies from the skies 
In genial streams descend. 

3 In ev'ry scene x>f life thy care, • 

In ev*ry age> we see ; 
And constant as thy favours are. 
So let our praises be. 

4 Still inay thy love in ev'ry scene. 

In ev'ry age, appear: 
And let the san^e compassion deiga 
To l^ess the opening year. ^ 

5 O keep thk fbcdish heart of mine 

From anxious passions fre<i : 
Each comfort teach me to resign. 
And trus* my all to Ihee. . . 
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6 If mercy 6Diiile» let mercy bring 
My wandering sool to God! 
And in affliction I shall sLoff, 
If thou Milt bless the rodT , 



HTMH LXXXIX. 

I My helper God ! I bje«i his name j 
The same his power^- his grace the same : 
The tokens of his friendly -care 
Open, and crown, and dose the year. 

S Amidst ten thousand snares I stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways. 
Ten thousand monuments o^ praise. 

3 Thus far his arm has led me on^ 
Thus far I make his mercy known ^ 
And wjiile I tread this desert land.. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 My erateAiI soul on Jordan*^ shore 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear» in his bright courts abpye* 
Inscriptions of immortal lore. 



HTMli XC. 

CoMfiy thou ^outtt of erVy blessings 

Thine my heart to sing thy grace: 
Streams of m^xef never centiiig 
* Call for ceaseless songs of praise : 
Teach me some melodious measure,, 
Sung by flamfing tonenes above :^ 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure^ 
While I sing redeeming love*. 
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d Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy hefp 1-m come; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure^ 

Safely to arrive at home : 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God : 
He, to save my soul from danger, . 

JnterposM his precious blood. 

3 Oh! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I*m constrained to be ! * 
Let that grace. Lord, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to thee ! 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it j 

Prone to leave the God I love! 
Here*s my heart. Lord ; take and seal it« 

Seal it from thy courts above. 



HYMN XCI. 

1 Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal. 

And make thy glory known : 
Now let us all thy presence feel, ♦ 

And soilen hearts of stone! 

2 Help lis to venture near thy throne^ 

And plead a Saviour's name ; 
For all that we can call our own. 
Is vanity and shamie. 

3 From all the guilt of former sin 
: May mercy set us free ; 
And let the year we now begin. 

Begin and end with thee. t 

4 Send down thy Spirit from above, 

. That saints may love thee more; * 
And sinners now may learn to love. 
Who never lov*d before. 
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& And when before thee we appear 
Iff our eternal houie, 
may growing numbers worship hef^ 
And praise thee in otprroom- 



HARVEST. 

[Psalms 6$> U$J 

1 ForNTAlIt of mercy, God of lovef 
How rich ftiy bounties are? 
The rolFing^ seasons, as they move^ 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

8 When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its 'secret birtb» 
And sent the early rain» 

d The springes sweet influence, Lord, w'as 
The plants in beauty grew 5 [thine ^ 
Thou eav*)it refidgent suns to shine. 
And mild refredung dew* 

4 Thy various mercies from abav« 

Matured the swelling grain : 
A kindly harvest crowns thy lore. 
And plenty fills the plati|. 

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway -^ 

Thy promise stiH is sure t 
Seed-time and harvest,, night and dlay. 
And cold and heat endure 
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9EATH 4c JUDGMENT. < 

tPsALMB 16, 17, 39, 60, 89, 90.-*Hymns lOT, 
109, 156, 158, 168, 193.] 

HYMN acciii. 

1 Thee we adore, Et^r^al name! , 

And humbly own to thee» 
How feeble is our mortal frame» 
What dying worms are wel 

2 The year rolls round, and steals awa5r , 
• The breath that first ft gave^ 

Whatever we do, where'er we be, 
We're^raVUing tothe grave. 

3 Dangers st^tnd thick thro** all the groundt 

To push us to the tomb ; 
And fierce diseases wait around. 
To hurry mortals home. 

4 Infinite joy, or endless woe. 

Attends on ev'ry breath ; ' 

And yet how unconcerned wp go 

Upon the brink of death! 
6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, *^ 

To walk this dangVous road j 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 

May they be found with God ! * 



HYMN XCIV. 

1 Why do we mourn departing friends,. 

Or shake at death's alarms > 
*Ti8 but the yoke that Jesus send^ 
- To can l^em to his arms. 

2 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies tO'the tomb > 
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There the dear flesli of Jesus Jj^y, 
And 1«ft a long perfume. 

3 The graves of all his saints he blessed, 

And soften'd ev'ry bed : 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head? 

4 Thence he arose, ascending high, ' 

And shewM our feet the way. 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly. 
At the great rising-day. 

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound. 
And bid our kindred rise: 
Awake, ye nations under ground ^ 
Ye saints, ascend the skies. 



HYMN XCV. 

Prepare me, gracious God, 
To stand before thy face ! 

Thy Spirit must the work perform, 
For it is all of grace. 
In Ghrist*s obedience clothe. 
And wash me in his blood: 

So shall I lift my head with joy 
Among the sons of God. 

Do thou my sins subdue; 

Thy sovereign love make known ; 
The spirit of my mind renew, 

And save me in thy Son. 

Let me attest thy power. 

Let me thy goodness prove. 
Till my full soul ean hold bo more 

Of everlasting love. 
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. irrMK xcyi. . . -^ ^ 

I There is a landof pure del'igli, V ^ 
Where saints immortal reisn^ 
Infinite "day excludes the nigoU 
And pleasures banish pain. 

a ¥here everlasting spring iabides. 
And never. withering fiowei*s : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land f¥om ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 

Stand dress'd in living green : 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 

While Jordan roird between. 

4 But tim^ous mortals start and shrink, ,. 

To cross this narrow sea j 
And linger shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 O ! could we make our doubts remove^ 

These gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see tiie Canaan that we h>re ' 
With unbeclouded eyes*! 

€ Could we but climb where Moses "stood. 
And Ticw the landscape o'er, [flood. 
Not JordaiiV stream, nor death's cold 
Shotdd fright us from the shore. 

HYVN XCVIt. • 

1 When I can p^d-my tide deax* 
To YMmi^iH»4n tilre skies, ' 
I bid fereweU to ev'ry fear. 
And wipe.&y^ weephig eyes. 

8 Should earth against my soul engage. 
AndheHtehlsaisbefaurrd, ' 
Then t «atf smile at titan's rage, 
And face a frowiiing world, 
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3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow fall: 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My Gdd, my heaven, my all : 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
• In seas of heav'nly rest. 

And "not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast* 

HYMN XCTin. 

I How loQg shall Death the tyrant reign. 
And triumph o'er the just j 
While the rich blood of martyrs slain 
Lies mingled with the dust > 
% I see the Lord of Glory come» 
And flamine guards around ^ 
The skies divide to ipake him room*. 
The trumpet shakes the ground* 
i I hear the voice^ 'Ye dead^ arise f 
And» 1q,. the graves obey ; 
And waking saints with joyful eye& 
Salute th^ expected day* " 

4 They leave the duist, and on the wing 

Rise to the mid^way airv 
. In shining garments meet their King^ 
And low adore him there. 

5 Oh» may our. bumble fl|>irits stand 

Amopg them cloth*d in white ! 
.The meanest, place at his right h»nd 
la infinite delight. 

HYMN XCIX* 
1 L6! he comesy with clouds descendiog. 
Once for favoured singers slain J 
Thousand thousand. saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train : , 
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Hallelujah! 

Jesus now shall ever reign? 
It Bv>y eve shall now beh<^ hhtf ■ 

Rob*d in drieadfal majesty : 
Those who set at nought and sold himV 

Pierc*d and naird him to the tree» 
Deeply wailing. 
Shall the great Messiah seef 
3 Now redemption, long expected^ 

See in solemn pomp appear! :. 

All his saints, by man rejected. 

Now shall meet him in the air ! 
Hallelujah! 

See the day of God appear ! 
i Yea! Amen! let all adore thee, • 

High on thine exalted thfbne ! 
Saviour! take the power and glory j 

Clsiim the kingdoms for thine own! 
O com^ quickly ! ' . 

Hallelttjahl Gome, Lord, come! 

HYMN C. 

1 Methinks the last great day is come ! 
Methinks I hear the trumpet sound. 
That shakes the earth, rends ev'ry tomb. 
And wakes the prisoners under ground! 

« The mighty deep . gives «p her tnwt, 
Aw'd by the Judge^s high command; 
Botii small and great now quit tlieir attut^ 
And round the dread tribunal stand. . . 

3 Behold the awful books displayed. 
Big with th^ important fates of men : 
Bach deed and word now pubhc made; i 
As writ by €k>d*8 unerring peii. 

I To ev'ry soul the books awign 
The joyous or the 4read reward • - 
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Sinners in vain lament and p^ne ; 
Nq pleas the Judge \yill here. regards, 
6 Lord, when these awful leaves unfold;. 
May life*is fair book my soul appnove t 
There may I read my name enrolPd,^ 
Ajtd triumph in redeeming love ! 

ON PASSAGES OF SCRIPTURE. 
HYMN CT. Gen. xi>. 18—20- 
I KiKG of Salem* bless my soul ; 
Make a wounded sinner whole! 
King of righteousness and peaces 
Let thy visits never cease I 
Comei refresh this soul of mine 
With thy sacred bread and wine ! 
All thy love to me unfold. 
Half of which can not he told* 

S BaOy Melchisedec divine! " 
Great I£gh Phesl^ I call tliee Baine:^ 
Thou my iSLingy Q reign within ^ 
Let thy ^ace subdue my srn; 
Ev'ry rising lust controul j 
Btamp thine image on my soul : 
All my powers before thee fall j 

' Take them—not the tithe, but all. 

HYMN CIT. Gen. xivia. 20—22.' 

1 6 Go0 of Jacobs by whose hand 
Thine Israel still is fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage . 
Hast an our fathers led : 
% To thee our humble vows we raise, ' 
To thee address Our prayer, 
And in thy kind and faith^l breast 
BepositBil our care. . 
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8 If thou, through each perplexing path» 
Wilt be our constant guide; ^ 

If thou wilt daily bread supply^ 
And raiment wilt proTide ; 

4 If thou wilt spread thy shield around^ 

Till these our wand'rings cease. 
And at our Father^s lov'd abode 
Our souls arrivein peace 3 

5 To thee> as to our Oov'nant-God, 

We our whole selves resign j 
And count, that not ^e tenth alone, - 
But all we hare, is thine. ' 



fllYMN Cin. Levitxxv. 9— 13. 
1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly-aolemn sound! 
Let all the nations know 
To earth^s remotest bound r ' 

The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom*d sinners, home« 

S Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by his blood 
Through all- the lands proclaim : ? 
The year of Jubilee is come ; Return, »&c^ 

3 Ye slaves of sin and hell, , 

Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jesus dwell. 
And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of Jubilee is comc; Return, kt^ 

4 The gospel-trumpet hear, , 

The news of pard'ning grace: 
Ye happy souls, draSV near; 
Behold your Saviour's face: ' 
The year of Jubibe is coine; Retptrn, &c 



HYMNCav; Bcul. Til. 25. ' * 

1 CoME^ Lord! and help us to rejoice 
In hope that we shall hear tJiy voice. 

And all thy goodness prove. 
Thy peopIe^s rest, thy saints* delight, 
The length and breadth, the depth and 

Of thy redeeming love. [height,^ 

t Rejoiping now in earnest hope. 
We standy and from the mountain^p 

See all the land belpw: 
Rivers of ^ulk an<} honey rises, 
And all the fruits. of paradise 

In endless plenty grow: 

3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil,. 
Favoured with God'JB peculiar sn^ile. 

With every blessine blest; 
There dwells theLord onr Righteorusness,, 
And keeps ]m own in perfect peace . 

And everlasting rest. 

4 Almighty J[oshua} bring us in; 
Duplay thy grace, forgive our sin. 

Our unbelief remove : 
The heav*nly Canaan, Lord, divide j 
Aod oh, with all the sanctified^ 

Qive us a lot o,f love ? 



HYMN CV. 1 Kings in. 5, 

1 Behoid the throne of grace | 
The promise calls me near; 
There Jesus shews a smiling fac^^^ 
And wait^ to answer prayer. 

S That rich atoning' blood, 

1)Vhich fpKiiilftle4fQiii9t |.8e«^ , .. 
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Provides for those who oOBie to God 
An all-prevailiog plea. 

8 Beyond oiir utmost wants 

His love and power can bless ; 
To praying souls he always grants 
More tiian they ca(i express^ 

4 TlHue image. Lord, bestovf. 
Thy presence apd thy love $ 
I ask to serve thee here below. 
And reign with thee above. 

$ Teach nae to live by iuith. 
Conform my will to thine; 
Let me victorious be in death* 
And then in glory shine. 



HYMN CVI, 1 Kings lii. 7^9. 

1 Lord, I accept thine offer*d graces 
I come to seek my Father*s fkce: 
Nor wOl he turn his ear away. 

Who taught my heart and lips to pray, 

2 One thing I ask; and wilt thou heari 
' And grant my soul a gift so dear ? 

Wisdom, descending from above. 
The sweetest token of thy love : 

8 Wisdom, betimes to know the Lord, 
To fear His name, and keep "his word. 
To lead my feet in paths of truth. 
And guide & guard my wandering youths 

4 Then, if thou grant me lengtii of days, 
My life shall still proclaim thy praise ; 
Or early death my soul convey 
To realmi of «verH»aag dajr^j^.^gj^ 
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HYWi CVU. Job I, 21. 

1 Naked as from the earth we came* 

And crept to life at firsts 
We to the earth return again. 
And mingle with our dust. 

2 The dear delights we here ei^oy» 

And fondly call our own. 
Are but short Ikrours borrowed now. 
To be repaid anon. 

3 *Ti8 God that lifts our comforts high. 

Or nnks them in the grave : 
He gives, and (blessed be his name!) 
He takes but what he gave. 

4 Peace, all our angry^ passions, then! 

Let each rebellious sigh 

^ Be silent at his sovYeign will. 

And ev'ry^murmur die. 

5 If smiliii^ mercy crown our lives. 

Its praises shall be spread ; 
And weil adore the justice too. 
That strikes our comforts dead. 



HYMN GVIIl. Job iV. 17—21. 

1 Shall the mean race of flesh and blood 
Contend with th^r Creator, God? 
Shall mortal worms presume to be 
More holy, wise, or just than he? 

2 Behold he puts his trust in none 
Of all the spirits round his throne: 
Their natures, when compared with his. 
Are neither holy, just, nor wise. 

3 But how much meaner things are they 
Who spring from dust, and dwell in clay? 
Touch'd by the finser -oft thy wratfa^ 
We faint and perish like the moth. 
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4 Prom night to day, from day to nighty 
We die by thousands in tfiy sight: 
Buried iu dust whole nations He, 
Like a forgotten vanity, 

(> Almighty Power, to thee we bow! 
How frail are we, how glorious thouf 
No more the song of earth shall dare - 
With an et^raa) God compare. 

HYMN CIX. Job XIX. 25—7. 

1 Great God, I own thy sentence just j 
And nature must decay : 
I yield my body to the dust. 
To dwell wifli fellow-clay. 
9 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave. 
And trample on the tmnbs; 
For Jesus, my Redeemer, lives ; 
My God, my Saviour comes, 
8 The mighty Conqu'ror shall appear 
High on a royal seat. 
And Death, the last c^ all his foes, 
Lie vanquish'd at his feet, ^ 

4 Though greedy wpmis devour my skin. 

And snaw my wasting fleshj 
Yet God shsdl build my bones againn . 
And do^e tiiem all afresh. 

5 Then shall I see thy glorious face 

With strong immortal eyes. 
And feast upon thine unknown grace 
With pleasure and surprise. • 

HYMN ex. Job xxiH. 0—4. 
\ Oh that I knew the secret place, 
.Where I might find my God? 
fd spread my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad, r- i 
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2 I*d UM fatm how my nns arise^ 

What sorrows I sustain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies. 
And leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments I- d take 

To wrestle with my €k)d: 
I'd plead for his own mercy's sake. 

And for my Saviour's blood. 
i My God will pity my complaints. 

And heal my broken bones: 
He takes the meaning of his saints. 

The language of their groans. 
5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress. 

And banish every fear i 
He calls thee to his throne of grace» 

To spread thy sorrows there. 

HYMN CXI. Job XXIX. 2-5. 

1 Oh for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heav'nly frame ; 
A light to shiiie upon the road. 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 
t Where is thel)le8sedne8s I knew, 
Wlien first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word? 

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd! 

How sweet their mem'ry still ! 
Bat now I find an aching void» 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove! return. 

Sweet meflsenger of rest! 
I hate the sinft that made thee moulii. 
And drovs thee from my braart. 
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The dearesit idol I lunre koowii« 

Whate'er that idol be, 
lielp me to tear it, from thy thronet 

And worship only thee. 

So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame : 
So jpurer lisht shall mark the road. 

That leads me to the Lamb. 



HYMN CXII. Frov. viii. i» 22—32. 

1 Shall Wisddm cry alotid. 

And not her Speech be heard > 
The vmee of Qws eternal Word, 
Deserves it no regards 

2 ** I was his chief delight, 
•* His everlasting Son, 

"Before the first of all his works, 
" Creation, was begun. 

3 ** Before the flying douds, 
" Before liie solid land, 

** Before the fields, before the floods, 
" I dwelt at his right hand. 

4 ** Upon the empty air 

" The earth was balanc*^d well j 
*• With' joy I saw the mansion, where 
" The sons of men should dwdl. 

5 ''My busy thoughts at first 
" On their/salvation ran, 

" Ere sin was bom, or Adam*s dust 
"Was fashioned to a man. 

6 ** Then come, receive my grace, 
** Ye children, and be wise : 

'^ Happy the man that keeps my waysi 
" The man that shuns them diest*' 
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1 How sweet the name of Jesus soand^ 
In a believer's ear f 
It soothes his sorrows, Tieals his wounds^ 
And drives away his fear, 
8 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast; 
*Ti8 manna to the htingty s^ul. 
And to the weary, rest 

3 Dear namef the rock on which 1 build ^ 

My shield and hiding-place ; 
"My never-'failing treasury, fiU'd 
With boundless stores of graces 

4 Jesus! my Saviour, Shepherd^ Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest^ and King, 
My Lord, my Life> my Way, my End, 

Accept the praise I bring. 
6 Weak is the efifort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought j 
But when I see thee as thou art^ 

I'll praise thee as I ought. < • 



HYMN CXIV. Isai. ix. 6. 

1 Let saints on earth their anthems raise. 

Who taste the Saviour's grace ; 
Let saints in heav'n proclaim bis praise, 
And crown him *' Prince of Peaces" 

2 Praise him, who laid hb glory by 

For man's apostate race : 
Praise him, who stoop'd to bleed and die. 
And crown him ** Prince of Peace,'* 

3 Come, rebels, l^y your weapons idoiV1>» 

X-et war lor ev»t oeas^ ; 
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And crown him " Prince of P^ce." 
We soon shall reach the blissful shore^ 

To view his smiling face ; 
His name for ever to adore. 

And crown him " Prince of Peace." 



HYMN CXV. THE SAME. 

1 My song shall bless the -Lord of all« 
My praise shall cMaib to his abode ) 
Thee, Saviour, by that name I call. 
The great Supreme, the mighty God. 

2 Without beginning or decline. 
Object of faith, and not of sense ; 
Eternal ages saw him shine. 

He shines eternal ages hence* 

8 As much, whoa in the mangier laici. 
Almighty ruler of the sky. 
As when the six days* work he made, 
Piird all the morning-stars with joy. 

4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears. 
Salvation is the dearest claim ; 
That gracious sound well-pleas'd he hears, 
And owns Immanuel for his name. 

6 A cheerful confidence I feel. 
My VelUplac'd hopes with joy I see: 
My bosom glows with heavenly zeal 
To worship him who died for me. 

• HYMN GXVL Isai. ix. 2, 6-^7. 

1 The laods that long in darkness lay. 
Now have beheld a heavenly light j ' 
Nations that sat in .death*s <»ld shade, 
Are b.less*d with beams divinely bright. 
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2 The Virghi^» ppotnis'd S6n is bdm! 
Behold &* expected child appear! 
What shall his names or titles be ? 
"The Wonderful, the Counsellor r' 

3 -The government of earth and seas 
Upon his shoulders shall be laid ; 7 

His wide dominions shall increase. 
And honours to his name be paid. 

4 Jesus, the holy child, shall sit > 

High on his father David*s throne 5 
Shall crush his foes beneath his feet». 
/knd reigtt to ages yet unknown. 

HYMN CXVII. IsaKxxvi. 1. 

1 Happy the church, thou sacred place,. 
The seat of thy Creator's grace j • 
Thy holy courts are his abode. 

Thou earthly palace of our God, 

2 Thy walls are strength, and at th^ gates 
A guard of heav*nly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations move, 
Fix*d on his counsels and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage; 
Against his throne in vain they rage^ 
Like rising yi^aves with angry roar. 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 Then let our sopls in Zion dwell. 
Nor fear the wrath of earth or hell : 
His arms embrace this happy ground. 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. - 

5 Gk)d is our shield* and God our sun : > 
Swift as the fleeting moments run. 
On us he sheds new beams of grace. 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 
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HYMN CXVIII, hm^ xxxii, 2. 
1 He who on earth as man was known. 
And bore our sins and pains. 
Now seated on th' eternal throne, 
The God of glory rei^s. 
fi While harps nnnumber'd sound his praise 
In yonder world above ; 
His saints on earth admire his ways. 
And glory in his love. 

3 This laud, throuffh which his pilgrims go^ 

Is desoJate and dry; 
But streams of grace from him o'erfiow. 
Their thirst to satisfy. 

4 When troubles, like a burning sun. 

Beat heavy on their head. 
To this Almighty Rock they run. 

And find refreshing shade* 
6 How glorious he! how happy they 

In such a glorious fnendT 
Whose love secures them all the way. 

And crowns them at the end. 



HVMN CXK. Isai.xxxiv. 1. 
1 O 'TIS a sound should fill the world, 
The sound of mercy through the Lamb. 
Lo, Satan from hi^ seat is hurPd, 
Unable to withstand his name! 
From heavM Kke hgbtning see him fali, 
Struck by the arm that conquers all! 
« Lord, give the word, and, wak'd by thee. 
Let many, tongues thy victory tell; 
That hopeless sinners now mav see. 

That thoii hast vanquished death & bell ! 
Sound, sotmd thejdyful truth abroad; 
Let sinners now draw nigh to God! ' 
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8 And tiiou, victorious Lord, all liail ? 
Immortal honours shade thy brow! 
IVhen death and hell thy friends assail. 

They find in thee a refuge now. 
Thy name shall furnish them with arms, 
And A'ee l^eir souls from all alarms! 



HYMN CXX. iMu. XL. 28— 3h 

1 Awake, our souls! away our fears ! 
Let ey*ry trembling thought begone; 
Awake, and run the'heav'nly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

t True, *tis a strait and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint j 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of ev'ry saint. 

8 The mighty Gk>d, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young; 
And firm endures, while endless years 
l^eir everlasting circles run. 

4f From thee, the overflowing spring. 
Our souls shall drink a freim supply; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and' droop, and die. 

d Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
WeUl mount suoft to thine abode: 
On wings of love our souls shallfiy, 
Nor tire amidst the heav'nly road. 

HYMN CXXI. Isai. li; 9—10. 

•1 -Arm of the Lord, awake I awake! 
Put on thy strength, the i^atipos shake 5 
And let the world, adoring, see ^ 
Triumphs of mercy wrougw by'ih^! 
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2 Say to tiie UkMieti\ fW>m'tk5rtbr6M6» 
** I am Jehovah, Ood alone f** 

Thy voice th^ir idols shall coofbtltHl, 
And cast their altars to the grolind. 

3 Arm of the Lord, thy power extend ; 
Let Satan's reign of darkness end j 
Break Superstition's iron chain. 
And the proud sciyffer's rage restraint 

4 Let 2ion*s time of fkvour come ! 
Oh, bring the tribes of Israel home! 
And let oar wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in JesQ*s fold! 

6 Almighty God, tliy grace proclaim 
In ev*ry clime of ev'ry name! 
Let adverse powers before thee ftfl. 
And crown theJSavionr Lord of All! 



HYMN CXXII. Isai. Li. 9—16. 

Shortbn'd, O Lord, it cannot be! 
That hand which plagn'd th' Egyptian 



race 



Which brought thy people thro' the sea. 
Which led them through the wilderness; 
Which hatJi to us so often giv'n 
Drink fVom the rock, and bread from 
heav'n : 

a That hand which open'd wide mine eyes ; 
That hand, which now by faith I see. 
Measures the floods, and spans the skies, 
And grasps the winds — and covers me! 
It brings the blind thro' ways unkn^wt. 
It holds, ^it Hits them to a throne. 

3 Kept by that hand* T*cannot fear 
Lest darth or hell should pluck me thence: 
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I tran4»le on temptation near. 
Supported by Omnilpoteiice; 
Safe compassed round, if Christ be mine. 
With bouncQess love, and power divine. 

HYMN CXXIII. Isai. lii, 7—10. 

1 How beauteous are their feet. 
Who stand on Zion*8 hill ! 

Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal! 

2 How charming is their voice I 
How sweet the tiding are! 

"Zion, behold thv Saviour-King, 
** He reigns and triumphs here!*' 

3 How happy are our ears. 
That hear this joyful sound. 

Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found! 

4 How blessed are our eyes. 
That see this heav'nly light! 

Prophets and kings desirM it long, 
Qut died without the sight ! 

5 The watchmen join their voice^ 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad! 

Let all the nations now behold 
, Their Saviour and their God. 



HYMN C^IV* Isai. tin. 

1 Who 1u» belkev^d thy word. 
Or thy salvation ktiQifn? 
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Reveal thine arm, almighty Lord, 
And glorifyihy Son. 

d The Jews e8teem*d him here 
Too mean for their belief: 
Sorrows his chief acquaintance were. 
And his companion, grief. 

3 They tum'd their'eyes away. 
And treated him ivitli scorn ; 

But 'twas their griefs npon htm lay. 
Their sorrows he has borne. 

4 How dreadfiil was the hour. 
When God our wandVings laid, 

And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd*s head F 

6 His honour and his breath 
Were taken both away j 
JoinM with the wicked in his deaths 
And counted vile as they. 
6 But God shall raise his head 
O'er all the sons of men. 
And make him see a numerous seed^ 
To recompense his pain, 

- HYMN CXXV. Isai. lv, 1—2. 
1 Let ev'ry mortal ear attend. 
And ev'ry heart rejoice j 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

5 Hb ! all ye hungry starving souls. 

That feed upon the wind. 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind ; 

3 Eternal • wisdom has |>repafM 

A soul-reviving fettft^ ' i 
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And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. * 

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams. 

And pine away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows. 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 The happy gates of gospel-grace 

Stand open night ana day: 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies | 
Oh, drive our wants away. 

HYMN GXXVI, Jer. xxin. 6. 

1 Saviour divine! we know thy name. 
And in that name we trust: 
Thou art the Iiord our Righteousness, 
Thou art thine IsraeFs boast 
9 Guilty we plead before thy throne. 
And low in dust we lie. 
Till Jesus stretch his gracious arm 
To bring the guilty nigh. 

3 The sins of one most rishteous day 

Might plunge us in despair | 
Yet all the crimes of num*rou8 years 
Shall our great Surety clear. 

4 That apotlen robe, which h^ hath ' 

Shall deck us all around 3 [wrought. 
Nor by the ptercing eye of God 
One guilty spot be found. 

5 Pardon^ ahd pea^ce, and lively hope, * 

To sinners now kre gi v*n ^ 
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Israel and Judah soon shall change 
Their wilderness fo^ heav'n. 



HYMN CXXVII. Jer. l. 5. 
1 ZiON! the city of our God, 
How glorious is the place ! 
The Saviour there has his abode. 
And sinners seehisfkce. 
S Firm against ev*ry adverse shodc. 
Its mighty bulwarks prove ; 
'Tis built upon the living Rock, 
And waird around with love. 
8 There all the fruits of glory grow. 
And joys that never die ; 
And streams of grace and knowledge flow 
The soul to satisfy. 

4 Come, set your faces Zion-ward, 

The sacred road inquire ; 

And let an union to the Lord 

B* henceforth your desire! 

5 The gospel shines to give you light. 

No longer then delay j • 

The Spirit waits to guide you right, . 
And Jesus is the way, 

6 O Lordy regard fliy peopled prayer, 

.Thy prmnise now riilfil; 
Ajid young and old by grace prepare- 
To dwell on Zion% lull. 



HYMN CXXVllI. Hosea xiv. 4. 

1 Weary of wandVing from my God,< 
And now made willing to return, 
I hear and bow me to the rod ; . 
Pdr thee not without hope I mguhi : * 

Digitized by Google 



166 HYMNS. 

I have an Advocate above, ' 

A Friend before the throne of love.. 

2 O Jesus! fiill of truth and grace* 

More full of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek thy face ; 

Open the ark, and take me in : 
And freely my backslidings heal. 
And love the faithless sinner still. 

3 Thou know*st the way to bring me back* 

My fallen spirit to restore ; 
O for thy tratn aiid mercy's sake» 

Forgivei and bidmesinnomore: 
The ruins of my soul repair. 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 

4 Oh, give me. Lord, the tender heart. 

That trembles at th* approach of dn ; 
A godly fear of sin impait. 

Implant and root it deep within j 
That I may dread thy gracious power* 
And never dare offend thee more. 



HYMN XXIX. Zech. xir. 10. 

i Oh, if my soul were form'd for woe, 
How would I vent my sighs! 
Repentance should like rivers flow 
From both my streaming eyes. 

^ 'Twa» for my sins my dearest Lord 
Hung on the cursed tree, 
And groanM'away a dying life 
For thee, my soul, for thee. 

a Oh, how I hate those lusts of mine, . 
That crucified my God, 
Those sins that pier€*d and nail'd his fl^sh 
Fast to the fatal wood? 
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4 Yes, my R^deemer^ they sh^l 6dt; 
My heart has no decreed: 
Nor will I spare the guilty tliines 
That made my Saviour bleed. 

HYMN CXXX. Zech. xiii. i. 
1 There is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

8 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
.Wash all my sins away ! 

3 Dear dying Lamb! thy precious blqod 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomM church of God 
Be 9av*d, to sin no more. 

4 £*er since by faitii I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my Uieme, 
And shall be till I die. 
6 But when this lisping, stanun^ring tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I'll sing thy power to save. 



HYMN CXXXI. Matt.v. 3— 12. 

1 Bless'd are the humble souis that see 
Their emptiness and poverty : 
Treasures of grace to them are giv'n^ 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. 

it Ble8s*d are the souls who thirst for gmce. 
Hunger and long for rigltteousnoss : 
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Thev shall be well nqipliedaiid f^ 
With living streams and hiiiig biead. 

3 Ble8s*d are the men whose bowels move* 
And melt with sympathy and love: 
From Christ the Lord shall they obtain 
Like sjrmpathy and love again* 

4 Blessed are the pure, whose hearts'^ are 
From the defiling power of sin : [clean 
With endless pleasure they shall see 

A God of spotless purity. 

5 Blessed are the men of peaceful life^ 
Who quench the coak of growing strife : 
They diall be calFd ihe heirs of bliss. 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

6 Bless*d are the suff*rers, who partake 
Of pain and shame ibr Jesus* sake : 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord^ 
Glory and joy are their reward. 

HYMN CXXXII. Mtttvi. 6. 

1 Father divine, thy piercing eye 

Sees through the darkest night: 
In deep retirement thou art nigh. 
With heart-discerning sight. . 

2 There may that piercing eye survey 

My duteous homage paid, 
With every mornings dawning ray» 
And ev*ry evening's shade. 

3 O let thine own celestial fire ' 

The incense still inflame; 
While my warm vows to thee aspire. 
Through my Redeemer's name. 

4 So shall the visits of thy love 

My soul ill secret bless: 
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So shalt thou deign in ^p^rMs above 
' Thy rappliant to conf^» 

tXTMii CXXXHl. M8tt.x)cv. 40. 

1 Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace! 

Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall I count the matchless sum? 
How pay the mighty debt? 

2 High. on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine : 
What can my poverty bestow. 

When all the worlds are thine ? 
8 But thou hast brethren here below^ 

The partners of thy grace ; 
And wilt confess their humble names 

Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou may*st be clothed and fed. 
And visited and cheer'd } 
And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour^s voice is heard. 

6 Thy Ikce, with reverence and with love> 
We in thy poor would see : 
O may we rather beg our bread. 
Than keep it back from thee I 

HYMN CXXXIV. Markvni. 3». 
. 1 JbSus! and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man asham*d of thee f 
Asham*d of thee, whoTti angels praise; 
Whose glories shine through endless days! 
2 Asham'd of Jesus I sooner far 
Let evening blush to own her star: 
He sheds the'b^ams of h^t divine 
0*er tlus benighted soul of mine. 
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3 AshaihMof Jesua! thAtde9tf*frieiiid>: 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend f 
Nof ^benl blush, be this my^aoie,. 
That I BO more revere his nam^. • 

4 Ashamed of Jesus I Yes, I may. 
When I've no guilt to wash away^ 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave. 
And no immortal soul to save. 

5 Till then — ^nor is the boastine vain-r- 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And oh, majr this my glory be. 
That Christ is not asham'd of meJ 



HYMN CXXXV. Loke i* 6a— 79. 

1 Now be the God of Israel blesB*d, 
Who makes his truth appear^: * 
His mighty hand fulfils his word; 
And all the oath» he sware. ~ 
8 Now he bedews old David's root 
With blessings f\rom the skies: -^ * 
He fnakes the. Branch <tf promise grow; 
The pronus'd Horn arise* 

3 John was the prophet of the Lord, 

To go bef4are his face; 
The herald which our Saviour-God 
Sent to prepare his ways. 

4 *' Behold the Lamb of God (he ^^ries), 

** That takes our guilt away : ^ 
, '*l saw the Spirit o'er his head 
** On his baptizii^g-day* , 

5 ** The heathen realmf» withlsriiers lapd 

" Shall join in s^eet aeGorjil:|i . . > 

" And all that's born of ni^n ^isil nep, 

•• The glory of the Lprd, , ; ., j 
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6 " Behold the m<yming-rtar arise; 
*~" Ye that in darkness sit^ 
•« He marks the paths that lead to peace, 
" And guides onr dotibtful feet.'* 

' HVMN CXXXVI. Luke xii. 35—8. 

1 Yb servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 

Observant of his heav*nly word. 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins, as in his sight. 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch, *tis your Lord's command I . 
And while we speak, he's near: 

Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy lenrant he 

In such a posture found! 
He shall his Lord with rapture me. 
And be with honour crown'd. 



HVMN CXXXVIL Luke xiv. 17. 

1 Sinners l obey the Gospel- word. 
Haste to the supper of your Lord; 
Be wise to know your gracious day : 
All things are ready, come away. 

2 Ready the Father is to own. 
And kiss his late-retnrning son : 
Ready ^le pardoning Saviour stands. 
And spreads for you his bleeding hands. 

3 Ready the Spirit of his love 
Just now the stoliy heart to note. 
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T* apply And witness with the blood« 
And wash and seal yon sons of Qod. 

4 Ready for you the angels wait. 
To tnumph in your blest estate : 
Tuning their harps, they long to praise 
The wondera of redeeming grace. 

5 Come then, ye sinners, to your Lords 
To happiness in Christ restored; : 
His proflGer'd benefits embrace. 
And taste t)ie fuln^s of his grace. 

HYMN CXXXVIII. Lake xf. 7. 

1 Who can describe the joys that rise 
Through all the courts of Paradise, 
Toaee a prodigal return* 
To see an hekof glory bom? 

% Wifli joythe Father doth approve 

The fruit of his eternal love; 

'BieBon witii joy looks down and sees 

The purefaaa^ of his agonies 
S Tfae'Spirit takes detight to view 

The hely soul - he ibrmM anew; 

And saints and angels join to sing ^ 
^ Thegrowing empire of. tlieir -Bang, 

HYMN CXXXIX. John i; 39* 
1 Behold the Lamb of God, who bore 
Thy burdens on the tree, • 
And^paid in^ blood the dr^acUul score»- 
The -ransom, doe for l^el : 
St LocAc tb htm, till the sight endeaea. ' 
The Savibw tothy heart: r» 
His pierced.feet b^dew with tean^ ^ 
Nor from' Jii». cross^ depart* - ^ » r 
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3 Look to hhn, till his dying lore 

Thy ev'ry thought Controul 9 
Its vast constraining influence prove 
0*er body» spirit, soul. 

4 Look to him, as the race you rnir. 

Your never-failing Friend : 
Finish he will the work begun. 
And grace in glory end. 

HYMN CXL. John iii. U— 15. 

1 So did the Hebrew prophet raise 

The brazen serpent high: 
Tlie wounded felt immemate ease» 
The camp forbore to die. 

2 ** Look upward in the dying hour. 

And live," the prophet cries ^ 

But Christ performs a nobler cure. 

When faith lifts up her eyes* 

3 High on the cros^ the Saviour hung. 

High in the heav*ns he reigns: 
Here sinners, by th' old serpent stung, 
Lo<^, and forget their pains. 

4 When God's own Son is lifted up, 

A dying world revives: 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope, 
Th* expiring Gentile lives 

HYMN GXLL John 111. 16—17. 
1 Raise your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune : 
Let the wide earth resound the dee(}s 
Celestial grace has done. 
t Sing how eternal ioVe 
Its chief-beloved chose, 
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And hid him raiw our wretched raca . 

From their ahyss of woes. 
8 His hand no thimder bears. 

Not terror clothes his brow; 
Ko bolts to drive our guilty souls 

To fiercer flames bcSow. 

4 'Twas mercy fillM the throne. 
And wrath stood mlent by,- 
When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doom*d to die. 

6 Now, sinners, dry ydiir teairs. 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the sceptre of his love. 
And take the ofEet'd peaoe^ 

6 Lord, we' obey thy call; 
We lay a humble claim 
Ta the salvation thou hast brought, 
And-love and praise thy name. 

HYMN CXUI. John ix, 4. 

1 Awake my zeal, awake my love. 
To serve my Saviour here below. 
In works Avhich perfect saints above 
And holy angels cannot do, 

2 Awake my charity, to feed 

The hungry soul, and clothe the poort 
In heav*n are found no sons of need ^ 
There all these duties are no more. 

3 Subdue thy passions, O my soul f 
Maintain the fight, thy work pursue 
Daily thy rising sins controul. 

And be thy rictVies ever new. 

4 The land of triunmhiies on. high ; 
There are no foes r encounter th«re: 
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. Lord, I would conquer till I die. 
And finish all the glorious war. 

5 Let ev*ry flying hour confess, 
I gain thy gospel fresh renown : 
And when my life and labours cease, 
May I possess the promis*d crown ! 

HYMN CXUU. John x. 11-^16. 
1 Jesus, the Shepherd of the sheep. 
Thy " little flock " in safety keep ; 
The fiock^ for . which thou cam'st from 

heav*n. 
The flock for which thy life was giv*n. 

3 Thou saw^stthem wand^'riog far from- thee 
Secure as if from danger free : 
Thy love did all their wand'rings trace. 
And bring them to <^ a v/ealthy place." 

3 O guard thy sheep from beasts of prey. 
And keep them that they never stray : 

' Cherish the young, sustain the old; 
Let none be feeble in thy fold. 

4 Secure them from the scorching beam. 
And lead them to the living stream ; 
In verdant pastures let them lie, 

• And watch tiiem with a Shiepherd*s eye. 

5 Lord, bring thy sheep that wander yet. 
And let the number be complete ! 

O may they all discern thy voice. 
And in its sacred sound rejoice! 

HYMN CXf^V« John xix. 30. 
1 " It is finish'd P* Sinners, - hear it, 
*Tis the dying victor's cry : 
" It is finish'd r Angels, bear it. 
Bear the joy fcil truth on high f 
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"Itiifinisli'dr 
Tell ft through the earth and sky ! 

2 Hear the Lord himself declaring 

All performM he came to do : 
Sinners, in yotirselves despairing. 
This is joyful news to yon ; 

Jesas speaks it. 
His are iaithfnl words and true. 

3 Crown the mighty Conqn'ror, crown him. 

Who his people*i3 foes o*iercam<e ! 
In the highest heaven enthrone him! 
Men and angels, sound his fame ! 

Hallelujah r 
Glory to ImmanuePs name t 

HYMN CXLV. Rom. I. 4. 

1 BEHQLDt, the blind their sight receive 5 
Behold, the dead awake and live! 

The dumb speak wonders, and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his nanie» 

2 Thus does th* eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son ;. 
The Father vindicates his cause. 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ; the heavens in mourning stood: 
He rises and appears a God! ^ 
Behold the Lord ascending high. 

No more to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 Hence and for ever iVom my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ^ 
And to those hands my soul resign. 
Which bear credentials so divine. 



HYMN CXLVI. Horn. i. 16. 
I What shall the dying sinner do» 
That seeks relief for au his y^oel 
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Where shall the guilty conscience find 
. Ease for the torment of the min^ ? 
8 How shall •we'getour critoes forgiv^ j 
Or form oint natures fit Ibr heav*n ? . • : - 
Can souls all o*er defird with sin. 
Make their ownpo wers and passions clean ? 

3 In vain we search, in vain we try, " 
Till Jesus brings his gospel n^h ; 

' /' •Tis there sudi power and glory dwell. 
As saves rebellious souls from hell, 

4 This is the pillar of ott# hope. 
That bears our fisunting spirits up't 
We read the grace, we trust the word. 
And And salvation in the Lord.. 



HYMN CXLVII. Rom. i. 16—17* 

1 Not by the laws of innocence. 
Can Adam's sons arrive -at heav'n ; 
New works can give us no pretesce 
To have our fincient sins fqrgiv'n. 

2 Not the best deeds that we have done» 
Can naake a wounded conscience whale 1 
Faith is the grace, atid faith alone, 
That flies to Christ, and saves the souL 

3 Lbrd, I believe thy heav'niy word ; 

' "Fain'would I have my soul renew*d : r 
I mourn for sin, and trust the Lord, . 
To have it pardon'd and subdued. 

4 O may thy grace its power display ; > 
Let guilt and death no ton ffer reign: ^^ 
Save me in tliine tippoiAtea way, ; 
NoHet my humble faith be vahi!: 



HYMN CXLVIU. Roia. u. 4. 
1 God over all f the aun by day 
fteveafsthy glory ill his ligivt ; r."J' f 
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Th« mooB And stars- thy toice^b^y/ , 
And shew thy presence dirough ine night. 

t Lord, to the humble knd the poor, 
Higli as thou art^ thy gifts descend : 
Th»r bread is giv*n, their water sure. 
Thou art their Father,^ thou their Friend. 

3 Bow*d at thy footstopi we confefi^ 
With grief and shame,, our sin and guilt x 
O turn from our unrighteousness. 

And look on him whose blood was spilt ^ - 

4 On him, who bore thy chast*luug rod. 
That we might by his stripe&beiieard^ 
He died for us, the Lamb of God ! 

He rose, and our redemption seaVd. 

5 And shall we, Father, can we still 
Resist thy fear, thy love despise > 
No, take us, soul, affection^ wili> 
A free and living sacrifice. 



HYMN CXLIX. Rom. vir. 2i— 5. 
1 What vain desires, and passions vain,, ^ 
Attend this mortal clay I 
Oft liave they piercM my soul with pain^ 
And drawn my heitrt astray. 

£ How have I wanderM from my God f 
And, following sin and shame. 
In this vile world of flesh and blood, 
Defird my nobler frame f 

3 My spirit holds perpetual war», 

• And wrestles and complains j 
But views the happy moment near. 
That shall dissolve its chains. 

4 Cheerful in death I close my eyes, ^ . 

To part with cvVy lust^ ' V, , , 
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And clutrge my Qttkp ^^Kene^eritHlter 
V ,To leave them iti tbedint 
& My purer sf>irit shall ncf| fear * ? 

To, {nat thi» body on : 
ItSL tempting powers no mora are there/ 
Ita lusts and passions gone ! 

liVMN CL. Rom, xi. 25—6. 

1 FAtHER of feitliful Abra'm hear 

Our earnest suit for Abra*m*s seed.! ' 
They claim the sympathetic prayer 

Prom us, adopted in their stead. 
Who mercy through their fkW obtain. 

And Christ by their rejection gain * 

2 Hast thou for ever. Lord, forsook, . 

For ever cast thine own away ? 
Wilt thou not bid the murderers look 

On him they pierc'd, and weep and pray ? 
Yes, gracious Lord, tliy word is past; 

"AH Israel shall besav'd at last." 

3 Come, then, thou great Deliv'rer, come. 

The veil from Jacob's heart remove ji 
Keceive thine andent people bome^ 

That* quieken'd by thy dytng>love,'t 
The world may their receplioB view,- 
And shout to God the glojy duei 

HVMN CLl.. Rom,xu. U ;. 
1 And will th* eternal King 

So mean a gift regard ? . , ^ 
That off'rinj^/ Lord^ with' joy we bring. 
Which thme o wii hand, pr^ pi^^'d. ' 

% We own thy varioua claim i .. .= T 
And to thine altar move* . 
The willing victims of thy gV^^^^. ■' 
And bound with cords of lore. 
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So ^baUt&gB9^eliiliPcbuir.rifiei. '^v. ... . j i 

HYMNCStU. 1 Cor,!. 21^4.^ :!' ' 

1 This b the wor<l of truth and lov^. 
Sent to the nations irom aboVe s ; , 
Jehovah here resoltes to shiew. 
What his almighty grace can do. 

2 This remedy did wisdom find. 
To heal diseases of the mind ; 

This sovereign balm, whose virtues can 
Restore the rniu'd creatillre, man^ 

3 The gospei bids the dead revive j 
Sinners obey the voice, and live : 

Dry bones are raised, and cloth'd afinesh. 
And hearts of stone are turned to flesh. 

4 Where Satan reign*d in sha<les of night, 
The eospel strikes a heav'nly light ; .. . 
Our lusts its wondrous power conti^uls. 
And calms the raige of angry souls. 

6 Lions and bdasts of savasfi name- 
Put on. the nature of the lamb; 
While the vain world esteem it strange. 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the dian^. 

6 May but this grace my sond rene w> . 
Let sinners gaze, and hate me too! 
The word that ftave^ ihfe does ^g*ge 
A sure defence from ^l their rage. ' -' 

HYMN l!^HI- l€oi».^.»Oi -> 
1 Buried ijMhaitowB^'Of the night ' x ^ 
We lie, till -Christ vesUores^hellgbf; 
WisdoMk deee«n€bMto heal -the bllnd^* / 
And chase the^iaitoew-of ^iH-miu^ 
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S Oar guilty souls are drown'd in tears. 
Till his atoning blood appears : 
Then we awake from deep distress. 
And sing <*The Lord our Righteousness.*^ 

S Our very frame is mixM with sin^ 
His Spirit makes our natures clean : 
Such virtues from his sufferings flow. 
At once to cl^&ns'e and pardon too. 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns. 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains : 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks* 

^ Poor helpless worms in thee possess 
Grace, wisdom, power, and rishteousnesst 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 
Give our whole iselves, O Lord, to thee. 



HYMN CLIV* 1 Cor. n. 9—10. 
t ,NoR eye has s6en^ nor ear hai^ heard. 
Nor sense nor reason known. 
What joys the father has prepared 
For those that love his Son. 

d But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a heaven, to come : 
The beams of glory in his Word 
Allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky, 
And all i^hs region peace j 
No wanton lips* nor envious eye, 
, Can see or taste the bliss» 

4> Those holy ^ates for ever bar 
Pollution, sin, and shame: 
None shall obtain adoMttance there^ . r 
Butfoirwei>s of the Lamb. 
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5 He keeps tlie Father's book of Ufe r 

Thfere ill theit- names are found ; ' 
The hyfiocrite In Vain *hall Sstrive 
To tread the heavenly grpiuid. . , 

. HYMN CLV. 1 Cor. III. 1?1. . 

1 How vstet tlie • treasure tve posisesi^ I 
How rich thy bounty. King of grace I 
This world is ours, and worlds to come :' 
Earth is our lodge, and heav'n our h6|i^e. 

2 Alt things are ours ; the gifts of God : 
The purchase of a Saviour's blood j 
While the good Spirit shews lis how 
To U0e» ana to improve Ihetoft too. 

3 If peace and plenty crown my dayfi, 
Tliey help me. Lord, to speak thy praise : 
If bvead of sorrows be my food. 

Those sorrows work my lasting good. 

4 I would not change my blest estate . 
For all the world calls good or great: 
AAd while my faith can keep her hold, 
I envy not tlie. sinner's gold. > 

6 Father, I wait thy daily will : ' 
Thou shalt divide my portion stilT : 
Grant me on earth what seems th^e best. 
Till death and heav'n reveal the rest. 



HYMN CLVI. 1 Cor. xv.'55— 7. 

1 Oh for m oyercofaiug faith. 

To cheer my dying hours. 
To triuniph o'er the monster death,' 
And all his iVightfUl powers! ' / ^ 

2 Joy^l with all the strength I have,^' 

My quiv'ring lips ^ho^ld sihg, ^ 
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" Where is tby bpaste^ vicfryi' Crrave! 
** And Where the mons£er*s sting ij y 

3 If sin be pardoned, Fm atcme i i 
Death has no stin^ beside: 
The law gives sin its damnfng p6wer j 
Bat Christ, my ransom, died. 

4, {Tow to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquVors while we die. 
Through Christ, our living head! 



HYMN CLVfl. 1 Cor. xvi. 13. i 

1 Are we the soldiers of the cross^ 

The foU'wers of the Lamb? • « 

And shall we Tear to oiVn his cltuse^' • • 

Or blush to speak his name? - < 

2 Now we must fight, if we would reigh •/ 

Increase our courage, Lord! ' 

Well bear the toil, endiir^ the p^ih, 
Supported by thy word. 

3 SAppre'ss our shame, subdue our fear. 

Arm us with heav'nly zeal ; ' » 

That we may make thy. power appdaf^ 
And works of praise ftilfil. 

4 Thy saints m all thvs glorious war 

Shall conquer, though they die:' 
They see the triumph fW)m afer, ; " '' 
And seizfe it With tfieir eye. 

5 When tha)t illustrioi^. day shall rjse» 

And all thine armies shine * * . 

In rob.es of vict'rv, through thfe ikies, • 
The glory shall be'tliine 
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1 Th<!re is a hottsiB net nttade -witlriiaiids^ 

Eterital, and on high ; ' ! 

And berfe my i3pmt> waiting staiMk^ : A 
Till God shall i>id it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my day ' . 

Must be dissolved and fall : ; -. ^ j 
Tien, O my soul ! with joy obey 
Thy heav'niy Father's call^ 

3 'Tishe, by his almighty grace,^ V 

That forms thee fit for heav*n| 
And, as an earnest of the place^ 
Has his own Spirit giv'ii. 

4 We walk by faith of joys to oome^ 

Faith lives upon his word; 
But while tihe body is enr home» 
WeVe absent from the Lord, 

5 'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace, . 

But we had rather see; 
We would be absent from the^esb» 
A»d pccsenty ]>>rd» with thee. / 

I^YMN CUX. 2 Cor. v. 7. 

1 'Tis by the Ittith of jeys lo oome 

We .walk tbrotugh deserts dark as. night ; 
Till we arrive at heav/n^ otur home, / 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of i sight she well supplies; 
She ma^ea the pearly gates appear j ^ 
Far into dial^ni worlds she pries, ^ 
And brings eternal glories near^ ^ 

3 C^erfut we tread the desert thvoug^. 
While faith inspires a heavenly |Tiy. , ^ 
Thongh lions. ix>ar, and tempests uiow^ ' 
And clouds and darkness spread the way. 
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4 So AbraVi, by divind ficnAni9tk&y'^ ' • . 
lieft Us own JbloBse to w«tti. wiUi Hnlii 
His faith behel4>(b(S piHMnii«f'4'l9l|d» ; 
And lir-diu9>2e«Jl^aloftg,the4ro(Mii f" / 

HYMN C^, GftUft..v. ir«/ , 

1 What jarring nartiire^ dwfel! Within, 
Imperfecit gr^ce, remaining sitt! ' 
Nor this can reign, nor that prevalF> 
Though «ach h^ turns my heart ^a$sai1. 

2 Now I coinplain, and groan, and 'die; 
Now raise my songs of triuinph high; 
Sing a rebelhous passion sixain, 

Or mourn to feel it live again. :, 

3 Again the Spirit lifts his sword. 
And power dhine attends the yvord ; 
I feel the aid its comforts yield, ' - 
And vanquish*d passions quit thig fifi)^. . . 

4 But short the joys thy visits give :> ^^ 
How long thine absence. Lord, I ffifeve! 
What clouds obscure my rising tan^ 

Or intercept its rays at noon! 

6 .Great 'God, assist me through the fight. 
Make me trimxi phant in thy ihi gkt t 1 > . 
Thou the depending heart csaist rai^. 
The vicfry mine, and thine the praise., 

HYMH^ CliXU OalaUvi* a4w w r ', 

1 We sing the praise of him v(tio died^ " 

Of him who died.nppn th'e cross ; ^ 
The sinner's hope let toeii deride; ' • ♦"• 
V ^>r this we count the vwopldilmt JkN». i 

2 Inscribed upbn the crofes w^ s^e " ''^ 
^ in, shining letter^ ^* QoD 13 LQ-tB'/^^ 
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He bears our sins upon the tree. 
He briugn aaiiiercy from above. 

3 The £ross^ it'tftke^'cmr guilt at^ayV ' 

It hokb the faiotiwg JifpSfHri'Bp ; * '^ * 

It cheew with hope the gloomy da-J-,' * ' 

Aiid sweetens evVy. bitted Clip.. ' 

4 It makes the cowmii spvrit btave,- > 

And nerves the ieeble .arm ^r fight ^ 
It tak,es i^ terror froia the gra-ve, 

A'ndgilds th^ bpd of dea^ withtight*, 

6 The balm q£ life^ the cure x>f woe» 

ThjB mieasure. ?ind the pledge of Jove ^ 

The sitiner*8 refuge her^ below, , .. . / 

The angels*^ tiieme in heay.*n aboy>e*H 

HYMN CLXn. EpHes.ii. 1—8. ; 
1 Gk^AT King of glory and of grace JT, . 
We own, with humble shame, , ^. 
How vile is'our degenVate race. 
And, our first father^k name. 

9 Fron» ^^daiQ:0QW8 pur tainted hhtoA^ 
The poison reigns wjthin ; 
Makto v» averse to ^11 thaVs good^ ' . 
And wiHing slaves to sin. .' 

3 "We live e8t!ra?ig*d afar from God, , , 

And love the distance well J 
With haste we run the dangerous road,, J 
That leads to death and hell. • 

4' And c?in such rebels be restored? 
8uch natures made divine ? 
Let sinners see thy g^wy, Ii6rd, ' ' 
And. feel this power of iWne.i .♦ ,, v 
5 We raise our Fatber*s name on fafigh^ '^ 
Who his Q wn Spirijb «^i|dsM ( ' . ./^'^t* 
Tx> bang rebellious. ertr^ogeiD^m^h^it y '^ 
And turn his foes to friends. 
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HYMN ChKVil ,M§I^ if..fi^ ( H 

Harmomoufl^ to^ the ear5 ^ • - ' 
Heav'n. withi the echo shall resmmd^ ^ * / 
And all the earth Miallhearw ^: 

2 Gracefiti»t c6iiitriv*d A'way ' 
To saveiiebelti(msnia«;' • 

And all the steps that ^r ace dfepfay.' ' 
Which drew th^ wondrdbs plaov ' ' 

3 Gracd'ledth/fovhigfeet ' ■ '' 
To tread the heav*iily road^ ' - . 

And new supplies each hour I meet,. , 
Whfle priessing on to Godl' ' ' -' 

4 Grace all the work shall crown 
Throughjeverlastingdays; ,. 

It lays in heay'n the topnaost sitone, , ' 
And well deserves the praise. , \ 



HYMN TdiXiV. EplMSs. irn l«-.9; 

1 Come, gracious iord, descend ao<l dw^ 
By faith and love in ev Vy breast ; , ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and fwl. 
The joys that cannot be e^preas'^^. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with in wai^ strength- 
Make our enlal-ged i^uls possess; ' 

-And learn the height, and* breadth, and 
length ,, : . .. , ,. , 

Of thine .iu)ineasuj?able grace. < 

3 Now to the God, whose pdw^r ^ail do 
Mor* tiian ourthougfkts or wishes kn<Sw, 
Be everlastifigjhoiliotirs done. 

By alltheichuurti^'tftrottgh Christ his Son! 
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HXBifN^CLXV. Kpbes. iV. IS-'S, 

That c^lis a worm thioe o^wo^ ,/ . , 
Gives me ainoag thy saiftts a pJ^ace 
To ma]^ thy glories if^no wn* . < i . , 

2 Alliedtothee^ Q^r.Vi;baHe^ . i , 

We act, and grow, aiid thnvej ., 
From thee, divided, each is dead, , ( 
When most hes^ems alive, . , 

3 Thy saiots oa earthy and those above, 

Heie join ia sweet accor^: 
One body all in mutual loye. 
And thou our common Lord. 

4 Oh, may my faith each hour derive 

Thy Spirit with delight; 
While death and l^ell in vaip slui]l stril^ 
This bond to disunite. 

5 Thou the whole body wilt present • ♦ 

Before thf Father's ikce; • * 

Nor shaU a wjrinkle or a spot 
Its beauteous form disgrace. . / ^ 

HYMN CliXVI. Ephcs.vi. 11— 2. ' 

1 Stakd up, my soul, shake off thy fi^aHt, 
And gird the gospel-armour on-; 
March to the gates of endless joy, , 
Where thy great Captain-Saviour*s gone 

2 Hell and thy mns resist ihy coiutie, \ 
But hell ^fld sin are vanquish*d foes^ , . 
Thy fJesus ns^il'd them to th^ cross, ]'/, 
Arid sung the triumph' wtieu lie rose, 

3 What, tho* the piinct of ddrkjMM rage. 
And waste the nivy of his spited (^ ' * 
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Eternal chains confine kim^ojifiri><;M 
To fiery deeps^ and endless night. 

4 What, tho' thine inward jiisfs rebel } 
'Tis but a struggling gasp' for life : 
The weapohs of victorious grace 
Shall slay thy sins, and end the strife. , 

5 Then let my soul inarch boldly on, . 
Press forward to the heav'nly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 
And glitt*rihg robes for conqu'rors wait. 

6 There may I wear a starry -crown. 
And triumph in almighty grace ; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in niy glorious Leader's* praise. - 

HYMN CLXVU. Phil. iii. 7—9.. 

1 No more, my God, I boast no more ' 
Of all the duties I have done; 

I quit the hopes I held before^ 
To trust the laerits of tliy Son.. 

2 Now for the love I bear his name. 
What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame. 
And nail my glory to his cros^^ 

3 YeSf . and I must, and will esteeip 
All things but loss for Jesus' sake : 

O may my soul be found in him, . , 
And of his righteousness' partake I , . , 

4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy tlirone^^ \ 
But faith can answer thy demands. 

By pleading what my Lord has done. 

, JHYMN CLXVIII. PMI.iii. 30--K V 
I 'And mttsi thia body die^ . 

This mortal fram^ decay > ^ , 
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And mtisi these active limbs of niin^ 
Lie iiiould*nng in the day > 

2 Comipttoii, earthy and worms. 
Shall but re^ne this ilesh ; 

Till my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 

3 God my Redeemer Hres, 

And often-from the skies , 

Looks down, and watches all my dust« 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

4 Arrav'd in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine. 

And ev'ry shape, and evVy face 
Look heav'nly and divine. 

5 These lively hopesi we owe 

To Jesus' dying love: * 

We would adore his grace below. 
And sing his power above. 

hVMN CLXIX. 1 Tim. ii. 2. 

1 Sovereign qf all* whose will ordains , ^ 

The powers ot) earth that be ; 
By whom our rightful monarch reigQ|i|; 
Subject to none but thee ; 

2 Lo ! in the arms of faith and prayer. 

We bear him to thy throne ; 
Receive thine own peculiar care, . ' 

The Lord's anointed one. I 

3 Guard him from all, who would oj^pose 

Thy delegate and the'ej , 

From open and from secrjet foes, ^ / . « 
From force and perfidy J 

4 In health aftd wealth may he increase ;r 

Defend him, Lord, defend; 
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*Stablish his throne in rightfousnepa* 

And save him to the^ end» 
5 His people, bound in unity^ ^ 

With ev*ry mertiy bless : 
Make us a people fearing thee,. 

And working righteousness. 

HVMKCLXX. 1 Urn. VI. 16. 

1 Jehovah reigns! his throne is high: 
^His robes are light and majesty ! 

His glory shines with beams so bright. 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awej 
His justice guards his holy law ; 
His love reveals a smiling face; 

His truth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all his works his wisdom shi||es, 
And baiHes Satan^s deep designs: 

His power is sov'reign to fulfil 
The noblest counsels of ^is wilK 

4 And will this glorious herd descend ^ 
To be my Father and my Friend? 
Then let my songs with angels join: 
Heav*n is secure, iif God be mine. 



HYMN GLXXI. Tit. ii. 10—3. 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess: 

So let our works and virtues shine. 
To ;prov^ the doctrine all divine. \ ' 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad ' 
The honours of our Saviour-God.; . 
When the s^vation reigns within. 
And' gi'ace subdues the pow*r pf sjii. 
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3 Our fle$h and sktm viv^h^d^if^. 
Passion andbenvif, Itttrt: aqd pfide; •.? : 
While' jus^ce, tempVjui^^ tfuUv and Iqve 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Relinon hdaM evr spirits «p» *< 
Whue we expect that blessed hope* 
The bright appearance of tlie Lord^ . 
And Faith stands leaning on His word. 

HYMN CLXXII. Tit III. 3—7. 

1 Lord, we confess our numVous faults^ ^ 

How great onr guilt has been : 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts^ 
And all our lives were sin. 

2 But, O iny soul I for ^ver praise. 

For ever love his name. 
Who turns thy feet from daing'rouB wkys 
Of folly^ sin, and shame, 

3 'Tis not by wol-ks 6f rishteoUsness^ 

Whibh Our own hands have done ; 
Bni we ore sav-d by sov^reiga grace - ' t 
Abounding through- his Son. 

4 *Tis frotri the mercy of onr €k>d, 

That all our hdpes begin i ' 
^ 'Tis by the water and tl^ blood ' • 
Our souls are wttihM ftom sin. 

5 *Tis through the purchase of his deatfi. 

Who hung upon the tree, ' ^ 

/ The Spirit is sent down to breathe ' , . 

On such dry boaes as we; ' 

Rais'd^from the dead we Me'' ^riew*/" 
And justified by gralce,* ' ' - ^ 
We shall appear in glory teo, . . , '-r 
And see our Fft%her*s ftice. •; /. 
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HVMN GhXSmU Hell*!. I4.i . , 

1 High oti a hill of dozzthiff Kgiit, 

The King of Qlory spread his seat ; ' 
And troops of angels, krefedi*d*for flight. 
Stand wadtiag itNuid bis awful feet. 

2 Here a bright squadron leaves the skie8» 
And thick around l^lisha stands ; 

' Anon a heavenly soldier flies. 

And breaks the chains from Peter*s hands. 

3 Thy winged troops, O God of hosts. 
Wait on thy wiand'ring church below :' 
Here we are sailing to thy coasts ; 
Let angels be our convoy too* 

4 Are they not all thy servants. Lord > 
At thy command they go and come; 
With cheerful haste obey thy word, ' . 
And^uard thy children to their home. 

HYMN CLXXiv. Ileb. ii.. 16, 

1 Down headkmg from their native ski«s 
. Therebel-aoKels^l^' 

And thunderbolts of flaming wrath 
Pursued them deep to hell. 

2 Down from the top of earthly bliss 

RebellkKis man was hurrd ^ 
And Jesus stooped beneath the grave 
To reach a sinking world. 

3 O loTe of iniiiite degree ! 

Unmeasurable grace! 
Must heaven's eternal Sovereign die 
To save a traitVous race ? 

4 Must angels «ink for ever do wo, 

And bum in queaehiess fire, 
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While €fodl ibiisakes his^hiHing'ihrqnei 
To raise us wretches higher ? " ' 
5 Oht for this love let earth and skies * 
With hallelujahs ring; 

And the Ml choir of human tongnei^ 
Immortsd praises sing. 



HYMN CLXXV. Heb. iw. 15-6. 



'/ 



1 With joy w£ meditate the grace 

Of our High-Priest above; 

His heart is made of tenderness. 

His bowels melt with love. 

2 TouchM with a sya^iathy withivy 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 
For he has felt the same. 

3 But spotless, innocent, and pure, 
^ The great Redeemer stood. 
While Satan*s 0ery darts he bore. 

And did resMt to blood. 

4 He in the days of feeble flesh 

Pour'd out hii cries And tears ; ' • 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What evVy member bears. 

5 Then let our humble ikith. address 

His mercy and his power : 
We shall obtain deKv'ring grate 
In the distressing liottn 

■ I II !■ I I I I. 

HYMN CLXJrVI. Heb.vi. i;*-9. 

1 How oft have sin ahd Satan iirove " 
To rend my soul from thee, my God f 
But everlasting is thy love. 
And Jesus seals it with his blood; 
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2 The oath and promuiQ.of tjbie J;4>r^ / 
Join to confirm the wondroui^ grace j 
Eternal power performs the word, 
And fills all heaVn with endless praise. 

3 Amidst teniptations sharp and long^ 
My soul to this dear refuge flies : 
Hope is my anchor sure ahd strong. 
While tempests blow ^nd billows rise. 

4 The gospel bears my spirit up ; 
A faithful' and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope 

In oaths, alid promises, and blood. ' 

HYMN CLXXVir. Heb. vii. 25. 

1 He lives^ the gveat Redeemer lives t 
What joy the blest assuranee gives f 
And now, before his Father Ood» 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears» f 
And justice, arm*d with iro wob, a{lt)ears; 
But in the SavkHir*s lovely face 

Sweet mercy smiles^ and all is. peace. 

3 Hence then, ye black despairing thoughts: 
Above oup fewrs, <alM>ve our faults. 

His powerful intercessions rise ; ^ v 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

4 In every, dark distressful hour. 
When sin and SaAaa join their power. 
Let this dear hope repel the dart. 
That Jesus, bears us on his hemrt. ; 

5 Great Advocate, Almighty Frien^-^r* , 
Qn Him our humble hopes depend; . : 
Our cause c^n never, never fail, . \ 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail, / 
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hVMN CLXXVIII. Heb. xi. 1-8. 

1 Faith is the brightc»fit evidence . -^* ' 

Of things beyond our sight ; 
Breaks thro* the^doiids of ffesh and seiisey 
And dwelk in heavenly light. 

2 It sets tinnes past in present view, f *•> 

Brings distant prospects home. 
Of thioga a 4Jiousand years ago^ 
Or thousand years to come« 

3 'Ay faith we know the worlds were made 

By God*s almighty word^ 
Abra'm, to unknown countries led» 
By faith obey'd the Lord. 

4 He sought a city ^ir and high» 

Built by th* eternal hancis ^ 
And fkith assures us, though we die. 
That heav'nly building stands. 

HYMN CLXXIX. Hcb. xii. 18-24. 

1. Not to the terrors of the Lord» 
The tenipest, fire and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which Grod on Sinai spoke j^ 

2 But we are come to Zion's hilU 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will* . 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold th* innumerable host 

Of angels clothed in light ! 
Behold the spirits of the just. 
Whose faith is turn*d to sight ! , ^ 

4, Behold the blest assembly there. 
Whose names are writ in h^^ir*n.fi 
And God, tlie judge of all, declarer «. 

Their vilest sins forgiy'n, 

- . . ^ -1 » 
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5 The sai^i^^n, 09x^4 B»d alii the dfnd «' 

Butonecommankiiiiiialce; * 
. AU jpifi in Ghiist^ihflir Hviag^ Jkead» ' 
And of hif grg«;e ptrtfOMk 

6 In suck fOf^ttf Afl'this 

My weary sonl nvoald rest : 
The m^B tfaat.dwdla whebie Jesus is, * 
Must be for ever. Ide9t« 

HYMN GLKXX. Trb^Iamb. ' 

1 WnvLl^ Sinai roars, and round the qiarth 
Thunder, and fire, and vengeance, fli^igs, 
Jesus, thy dear expiring breath. 

And Calvary, speak gentler things t 

2 Pairdon, and grace, and endless lovf , 
Streaming along a Saviour's blood; 
And life, and joy,, and crowns abo^ie, 
PurchasM by our redeeming God? 

3 Hark ! how he prays, (the charminjg sound 
Dwells on his dying lips)— Forgive ! 
And eV*ry groan, and bleedii^g wound, . 
Cries, **Fatiier, let the sinner live I'* 

4 Go! ye that rest upon the law. 

And toil, and -seek salvation there ! - , 
Behold the sight, which Moses sawi^ 
And shrink, and tremble, and despair. 

5 But we*H retire beneath the cross ; 
Immanuei, at thy feet we lie ; 

And the. keen sword that justice di*aws; 
Flaming and red, ^ihall pass us by. 

HYMN CliXXXI. 1 Pet i. 3—5. 
1 Bles&^D be the everhisting God, i 
The Father oi our Lord! ^ , 
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Be hui abomiditig mercy pvasa*«l^ < . / 

His. mt^estjE adored f - / 

2 WhiBtt fi^m the dead he rats' J his SoW, 

And caird hhn to the sky, • ' 

Hegave our sovls^ Hvely bope^ . 

That Uiey^should never die* <, 
8 Wliaty though our inbred sins require 

Our fle&b to see the dnst > 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose^ 

So all bis foH'wer»niQBt 

4 There's an inheritance divine 

Reserv'd against that day; 
'Tis uncqrrupted, undefiPdy 
And cannot fade away.' . 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept, 

Till their saivatioB come : 
^e walk by faith as strangers h^e, ^ 
TiU Christ shall call us bome!« 



'HYMN CLXXXn. I Pct^ii. 7. ^ 

1 JG!9trSy how precious is*thy namef ^ 
Beloved of the Father, thou! ' "' 
O let the catch th' immortal flame. 

With which angelic bosoms glow ? 
As ongekf love thee, I would love, ^' 
And jnutate the blest above 2 

^ My Prophet thou, my hfeav'ttly guirfe. 

Thy sweet instructions I will hear:' 

The words that from thy lips proceed, 

O how *(in«ely sW^ex they are ? 
Theeu mv great Prophet, I would lowe. 
And imitate the blest above f 
3 My great High-Priest, whoise precious 
Qj^once atone upon the cik)o$^; [Mood 
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Who nowi dost intercede witt/ ©od, 

Andpleadtb^ frKiidleBft-siiiii^rrs^ cause; 
InJthee;I.tru9t$.thee Wotddllove^ r/ 
And imitate the blest aboive I 

4, My Kiii^ supi^me, to thee I botv^ 
A wilfii!g*uhj«ct'atthy ftefel- • 
All other Lords I disavow^ - 

And to thy ^t«)nimeiit subteit; 
My Sawiour-'KinfC tiiia heart wouM Me, 
And imitate tiiGi blest aboi^e! .. 



HYMN CLXpcXm. . 1 Pet. lu. 21. 

1 Jesus, my Sayiotrr and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word* .? 
But in thy life the law .appears.. 
Drawn out in living ebacactem. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zpal. 
Such defrence to thy Father's Will; 
Such love, and meekness so divine* 

I would trapscribe^ and ms^ them mine. 

3 Cold mountains ai^d the midnight ^ri : 
Witnessed the, fervour of thy.pirao^e^) 
The desert thy tjemptations li^new^. 
Thy conflict, and thy vict'ify too^ ., 

4 Bethoumy pattern; make me bear ' 
More of thy <graGious image ht»^^ > < 
Th^n God my judge, sh^l own my iiAme 
Among the (blVwers of ^, Lambk; 

'■ HyiviN :gi.xxxiv; 2;ipet! wiVwi ^ 

1 Sn^o ttt the Lord that built th6 skies,' 
The Lord thatre^'d thisi stately trniie'. 
Let ^11 tWrnatioaffsouad liis praise,. i<" 
And laild3 iNdinQwii repeat his oamb. i 
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5 He foralVlllie scai6, and forai^d^e hilts. 
Made evVy d«^,' and «%>y dwit) 
Nature and tiaie^ idMi allitfaiar iirlM^ -, 
And pushed them into motion first. 

8 Now, from hh high imperial throne 
He looks far 4o^«r« upon the 9phfi9e^: 
He bids the sl«iiiUig<Qrbs r^^ 109, . 
And round hp tiurtw» ^lur hasty yea^. 

4 Thus shall this movMg engine httty i 
Till all his saints aregatherMio; • 
Then for the trumpef s dreadful blast. 
To shake it all to dust again ! 

6 Yet^ when the aonnd shaU tear the dues. 
And hghtning bum the. giobe belo«r. 
Saints, you may lift your joyful ieyes ; 
There's a naw heav*n ai|d eartii for'y<w. 



HYMN CLXXXV. 1 John m. 1-^. 

1 Behold, what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestow'd 

On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 Nor doth it yet appear. 
How great we must be made ; 

But when we see our Saviour here, 
We^ shall be like our fa^^d. 

3 A hope so much divine 
May'tHsds well endure, "'" 

May purge our souls ftom sense and sill,' 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

4 If in my Father's love 

I share a filial part, ' ' . • ' 

Send dowti thy i^pirit, like a di^vr,' • 
To rest upon my heart. 
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We would no longer lie 
Like daves beneatii the throng : 
Oar faith shall Abbif^ Father, ^y. 
And thou the kindred own. ^ - . 



HYMN CLXXXVL Jodc, 24-^. 

1 To God the only wise. 

Our Saviour and our King, , 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their hpnible praises bring, 

2 'Tis his almighty love, 

, His counsel and his care, 
Preserveei us safe fW)m sin and dejftb, ' 
And ev*ry hurtflil snare. 

3 He will present our souls 
Unblemish'd and complete*. 

Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. , 

5 To. our Redeemer God . . 
Wisdom and power belongs. 

Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And ei^erlasting songs. 

HYMN CLXXXVIL Rev. I. 5— 7. 

1 Now to the Lord that, makes us kno^f 
The wonders of his dying love, 

Be humble honours paid below, 
And strains of nobler praise abov^. 

2 *Twas he that cleans'd.oqr foulest.siusi 
And washed ^s iu his richest blood: . . 
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*TiB he that makes us priests and kings» 
And brhjgs ui^ rebels near to God. 
' S To JesiiSs our atoning Priest, 
To Jesus, our superior King, 
Be everlasting power confessed. 
And ev-ry ton^e his glory sing. 

4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes. 
And ev*ry eye stedl see htm moire: 
Tho* with our sins we pierced him once. 
Then he displays his pardoning love. 

5 The unbelieving world «hall wail. 
While saints r^oice to see the day : 
Come, Lord, nor let thy orcnnise ^I, 
Nor let thy chariots long delay. 

HYMN CLXXXVllI. Rev. v. 11—3. 
1 Hark! tiie notes of angels singing, 

"Glory, glory to the LambP 
AH in heaven their tribute bringing. 

Raising high the Saviour^s name. 
See, th'^ngelic hosts have crown'd him, 

Jesits fills the throtxe ow high : 
Countless myriads, hov'ring round bimt 

With his praises rend the slcy* v- 

t Ye for whom his life was given. 

Sacred themes to you beiqng: 
Come assist the clioir of heaven ; 

Join the everlasting song. 
Endless Kfe in him. possessing. 

Let us {muse his precious name: 
Glory, honour^ power, and blessing, . 

Be for ever to the Liamb I 



HYMN CLXXXIX. the sam^ , 

1 Come, let usjoin our cheerful songs i 
With angelB round the throne ^ . 
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Ten-thonsand thousand are their tonnes. 
But all their joys are one : 

2 "Worthy the Lamb tliat died," they cry, 

"To be exalted thus i" 
"Worthy the Lamb/* our lips reply, 
** For he vtna slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be« Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all creaiHon join in one. 

To blesB the sacred name 
Of him that sit^^ipoii tbe throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 



HYMN CXC. Rev. vii. 13—7. 

1 "What happy men or angels these,^ 
*^That all their robes are spotless white ? 
" Whence did this glorious troop arrive 
*'At the pure realms of heav'nly light?" 

2 From torturing racks and burning fires, 
Ai\d seas of their own blood, tli^y came : 
But nobler blood has wash'd their robes, . 
Flowing from Christ, the dying Lamb. 

3 Now they approach th* Almighty throae 
With loud hosannas night and day : 
Sweet anthems to the great Tiiree*Onc 
Measure their bless'd eternity. 

4 No more shall hunger pain their souli^ ; 
He bids their parching thirst be gone ; 
And spreads the shadow of his wings. 
To screen them from the scorching sun. 

5 The Lamb that fills the middle throne. 
Shall shed around hia milder beamis ; 
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There shall they fe«0tw^h»ridti9i?i5(i^ f r: 
And drink full joys from living^ s^^jifis. 
6 Thus shall'their tM^Hy- bliss ^reberfsi^r A 
Through the vari; roikod kif endiea^^ars. 
And the soft hand of spv'reign ^m» .r ^ * 
Heals all their wounds, & wipes tlidnlisars. 

HYMN CXCI. Rev- XI. 15. 

1 JBSUS* immortal Kin^, go on; . 
The glorious, day will soou be won r 
Thine enemies. prepare to. flee,,. .; • 
And leave a conquered world to thee ! 

2 Gird on thy sword, yictorious Chief, 
The captive sinheKs sble relief f 
Cast the usurper from his throne. 
And make the universe thine ownf 

3 Thy fiwtsteps. Lord, with joy we trace. 
And mark the conquests of thy grace : 
Finish the work thou hast beffun, 

And let thy will on earth be done ! 

4 Hark ! how the hosts triumphant sing, 
"The Lord Omnipotent is King!" 
Let all his saints rejoice at this. 

The kingdoms of the world are his ! , 

HYMN CXCII. Rev.xn. 11, 

1 Give me the wings of faith, to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how gjreat tlieir joys. 
How bright their glories be, / i 

2 Once they were mourning here bH(>w» ' 

And wet tlieir couch wnth tears $ « 
They wrestled hard, as ^e do novfg : \ . 
With sius^ and doqbts, ajid fe^r^^ ^ / 
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3 I adc tliein whence tiieir victVy da^e ; * 

lliey- with united breath 
Ascrifaie theic conqnesi to th^ Lamb» 
Their, triiimph to his death. 

4 They mark'dtiie footsteps that he trod»; 

(His zeal inspired their breast ;) 
And following their incarnate God»' 
Possess the promis'd rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 

For his own pattern giv'n ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses ' 
Shew the same path to heay'n. 

HYMN GXCUl. RcT, xiv. 13. 

1 Hear what the voice from heaven pro- 
For all the pious dead: [claims 

Sweet is the savour of their names^ 
And soft their sleeping-bed. 
H They die in Jesus> and are blessM; 
How kind their riumbers are I 
From suff*nng8 and from sins re]eas*d, 
And frjeed from every snare'. 
3 Far from tbis world of toil and strife, 
They*re present with the Lord ; 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

HYMN CXCIV. Rev! xv; 3. 

1 How strong thine arm is, mighty God! 

Who would not^ar thy name ? 
Jesus, how sweet thy graces are I 
Wlip would not love tlie Lamb } 

2 He has done mbre tliau Moses did, ' 

Our Pro|>liet and our King : 

T 
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FroRh bonds of hell he freed our sdt(isv 
And tau^t our lips to sing. 

3 Iq the Bed Sea by Moses' hand . 

Th* Egyptian host was drown'd ! 
But his own blood hides all our sins. 
And guilt no more is found. 

4 When through the desert Israel ^Qnt, 

With manna they were fed.: . , 
Our Lord invites us to his fleslw. 
And calls it living bread, . 

5 Moses beheld the prpmis^d land» ; 

Yet never reached tibe place; 
But Christ shall bring bis followers home 
To see his Father^s face. 

6 Then shall our love and joy be full^ 

And feel a wamicfr flanie; 
And nobler voices tone the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 



HYMN eXCV. R0ir. xix. 16.. 

1 Loo^» ye saints! the sight is glorious ; 

See " The man of sorrows'^ now. 
From the fight returned victorious : 
EfVy knee to hhn shall t>o#: • 

Crown him, crown him : 
Crowns become the victor's brow. 

2 Sinners in derision crown'd him. 

Mocking thus theSaviour^s claim j 
Saints and angels crowd around him» 
Own his title^ praise his name : 

Crown him, crown him t ^ 
Spread abroad the victor's ftaaei .- 

3 Hark, those bursts of accfam^tiOii f 

Hark those loud trinmi^»nt dhcWs ! 
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Jesus, t3^)s.^^ the . hi ghest sfiatipn : 
what joy the sight affords ! " .. 

Crown him, crown him, 
"King of Kings, and Lord of Lords.*' 

HYMNCXCVI. Rer.xxi. l-«4. 
1 Lo, what a glorious sight appears 
Tb our beheving eyes ! 
The earth and seaS are pass*d away. 
And the old rolling skies. 

S From the third heav'n where God resides. 
That holy, happy place. 
The new Jerusalem comes down, * 
Adorned wUJi shining grace. 

3 Attending angels shout for joy. 

And the bright armies sing : 

** Mortals, behold the sacred seat 

** Of your descending King. 

4 ** The God of |lory down to men 

** Removes his blest abode: 
** Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
** And he their present God. 

5 ** His own soft hand shaJl wipe th^ tears 

** From-ey'ry weeding ejfej t 

*' And fains and .groans, and griefs and 
" And death itself shall die.V [A^ars^ 

6 How long, dear Saviour, O how- long 

Shall this bright hcror delay } 
Ply. swifter rou«o, ye wheels of t^ne, 
.And taring the welcome day. . 

HYMN CXCVn. Rev. xxu 5-7-6, 23. 

1 Attbnj>, wihik GodV exalted Son 
Do^ }fin o.wn glories shevM : 
f< 3ehoJd^ I; sit lypon my throne, . ' 
'* Creating all things new. 

Digitized by Google 



908 . UVMNSv ' 

a " Nature and sin are passed away» • VT ^ 
'' And the old Adam dies ; ^ 

** My hands a new foundation lay ^ 
*• See the new world arise ! 

3 *' ril be a Sun of riditeonsness 

** To the new heavens I make ; 
** None but the new-bom hmrs of grtee 
'* My glories shall partake.**. 

4 Mighty Redeemer! set me free 

From my old state of sin: 
Oh, make my soul alive to thee ^ 
Create new powers within, 

5 Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears» 

And mould my heart afresh ; 
Give me new passions, joys and fears. 
And turn the stone to fksh. 

6 Far from the regions of the dead. 

From sin, and earth, andfiell. 
In the new world that srace has made 
I would* for ever dwell. 



HYMN CXCVIII. VARIOUS scriptures. 

1 As new-born babes desire the breast 
To feed* and grow, and thrive; 

, , 8o saints wilh joy the gospel taste,> 
And by the gospel live. . 

3 With inward gust their heart af^roves . 
All that the word nelates : 
They love the men their Father loves. 
And hate the works he hates» 
3 Grace, like $in uncorrnpted seed, 

AlMdes and reigns within; . >f 

Immortal principles forbid . 
. The sons of God to sin, . <, i » 

Digitized by Google 



ON PASSAGES (Jil SCRIPTURE. 809 

4 Not bythc t€rroi*of a'slslve 
Do they perform hfe m\\ j 
Bat with tkut noblest pow«rfir they have 
His sweet commaildd Aii^lr- 
•5 They find access at evi'ry hour. 
To God within liie veti : 
Hence they derive a qiiick'ning pow^r. 
And jbys that n6ver fail. 

6 Lord, I address thy h^av^nly throne. 
Call me a child of thine ; 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
To form my heart divine. 



HYMN CXCIX. VARIOUS scarPTUREs. 

1 Go, worship at Immanuers. feet 5... 
See in his face what wonders meet : 
Earth is too narrow to express , ' ' 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

2 Is he compar'd to wine or bread ? 
Dear Lord, our souls would thus be fed: 
That flesh, that dying blood of t^ijj^. 
Is bread of life, is heav'nly wine. 

3 Isr he a rock ? How firm he proves ! 
The Rock of ages never moves ; 

Yet the sweet streams that fhmi him flow 
Attend us all the desert through. 

4 Is he design*d a corner-stone, 

For men to build their heaven upon ? 
1*11 make him my foundation too. 
Nor fear the plots of' hell below. 

5 Is he a sun ^ Hiftbeami^are gra^€^. 
His course is joy and righteousness) 
Nations rejdrce when he appeani 

To chase their clouds, and dry their tears. 

Digitized by Google 



210 HYHNS. 

6 Oh, let me climb .those higher skies» 
Where storntis' and^ dsCl'kness never rise : 
There he displays his potirer abroad. 
And shiaessiQd i^gn^ Hi^intaraaHf <0bd. 

■ '- • : ^^' ■ . > 

Praise God, fronx whom .all blc^iiigs^ow; 

Praise him, all creatures hjer^.OWV; 
Praise him 4b6ye,^e heay'nly bp^ .., ^^ 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Cmost! 

TO God the Fatber^ God ^ the $oq, 
And.God the B^it, Three in One/ 
Be hbno]ir, praise^ aad|;loryfgiy'n, 
By all on earth, ^nd all in beav*n. ^ ^ 

; . '• . .' IM: ■;/ ..'■/.-.' A 
1 The God of mercy be adored, .. ' 
Who calls our souls from deat^ ; , 
Who saves by his redeeming word, 
And new-creating breath.. 

$ To praise the Father, and the 6#ii» 
, And l^pirit^ all divine. 
The Oiie in Three, and Thr^e in One, 

Let saints and angels join. ^ 

\ ■ . IV. ' , ^' '- '-. ' 
Gf VE to the' Father pmAse, '^ 

Give glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done. 
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1 HojBANNA t6 king DaVkTs^Sdft, '• ' 
Who reigns on a.sli]»ertop throne; 
We bless theJPrince of heav'nly birth. 
Who brings salyatioil down to earth. 

2 Let ey'ry uation, ev'ry age, , [ 
Ih this &li|^tfW worlengage; 
Old meh' aiid'b'abes in Zton sing; " ' 
?rhe gtowibg glories of her King* •: 

ii. . 

1 HOSANKA to the Prince of grace ; . , 

Zion, beholithf Kivig. ^ ■ 

ProclaitB the Soft of l)avia*s race, ! 

' And teach the babes tossing. . ! 

8 Hosannatoth' incarnate Word, " 
Who from the ifather came; 
Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 
With MesBttngson his^ame. -^ ' ' ^ 

III. 

1 HOSANKA to th« Son 

Of David and of QoA^ ' ■ 

Who brought t*he neW« of pardon down. 
And bought it with his blood. , 

2 To Christ th' anointed king • 
Be endless blessings giv'n- 

Let the whole earth his glo?y sing, . 
Who ajade our peace with lieav'n. 
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